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ACT I. SCENE JI. 
SCENE, Sir Charles Eaſy's Lodgings. 

= © Enter Lady Eaſy alone. | 4 

L. Eaſy. AS ever Woman's Spirit, by an inju- Z 
| | rious Huſband, broke like mine? A 9 

| vile, licentious Man! muft he brin 4 
home his Follies too? Wrong me with my very Servant! 
O! how tedions a Relief is Patience! and yet in my Con- = 
dition 'tis the only Remedy: For to repreach him with - = 

my Wrongs, is —_ on myſelf the Means of a Redreſs, 4 

bidding Defiance to his Falſhood, and naturally but pro- 

vokes 2 to undo me. The uneaſy Thought of my con- 
tinual Jealouſy may teize him to a fixt Averſion; and hi- 
therto, tho? he neglects, I cannot think he hates me. — It 
muſt be fo, ſince I want Power to pleaſe him, he never 
ſhall upbraid me with an Attempt of making him uncaſy— 

My Eyes and Tongue ſhall yet be blind and filent to my 
Wrongs ; nor would I have him think my Virtue cou'd 

ſuſpe& him, till by ſome groſs, apparent Proof of his Miſ- 
doing, he forces me to ſee —and to forgive it. | 

Enter Edging haflily. . - 
ag. O Madam | | _— 

L. Zah. What's the matter? 

Edg. | have the ſtrangeſt thing to ſhew your Ladyſhip 
ſuch a Diſcovery =— 

L. Eafz. You are reſolved to make it without much Ce- 
remony, I find : What's the Buſineſs, pray ? 
Eds. The Buſineſs, Madam, I have not Patience to tell 
you 1 am out of Breath at the very Thoughts on't ; I ſhall 
not be able to ſpeak this half Hour. 

L. Eafy. Not to the Purpoſe I believe ! but methinko 1 
you talk impertinently with a great deal of Eaſe. . => 

Ede. Nay, Madam, perhaps not ſo impertinent as your .x 
Ladyſhip thinks; there's that will ſpeak to the Purpoſe, I 1 1 
am ſure — A baſe Man — [ Gives a Letter. _ ,== 

L. Eafy.What's this? an open Letter! Whence comes it? 
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Fax. Nay, read it, Madam, you'll ſoon gueſs —If theſe. 
are the Tricks of Huſbands, keep me a Maid ſtill, ſay I. 
L. Eafp. ¶ Looking on the Superſcription. ] To Sir Charles 
Ea Ha! Too well 1 know this hateful Hand, —_"O my 
Heart; but L muſt veil my Jealouſy, which tis not ſit this 
Creature ſhould ſuppoſe I am acquainted with. [ 4/ide.]— 
This Direction is to your Maſter, how came you by it? 
Edg. Why, Madam, as my Maſter was lying down, af- 
ter he came in from Hunting, he ſent me into his Dreſſing- 
Room to fetch his Snuff-Box out of his Waiſtcoat-Pocket, 
and fo as I was ſearching for the Box, Madam, there I 
found this wicked Letter from a Miſtreſs ; which I had no 
fooner read, but, I declare it, my very Blood roſe at him 
again; methought I could have torn him and her to pieces. 
L. Fag. Intolerable! This odious Thing's jealous of him 
heriel?, and wants me to join with her in a Revenge upon 
hi; — Sure I am fallen, indeed! But 'twere to make me 
er yet, to let her think I nnderſtand her, [ A/cde. 
| Eds. Nay, pray, Madam, read it, yow'll be out of Pa- 
uence at it. F 
L. Fah. You are bold, Miſtreſs; has my Indulgence, or 
your Maſter's good Humour, fatter'd you into the Aſſurance, 
of rerding his Letters? a Liberty I never gave myſelf — 
Here — lay it where you had it immediately — ſhou'd he 
«nov of your Saucinefs, twould not be my Favour cou'd 


1 


protect you. [ Exit L. Eaſy. * 
beg. Your Favour! Marry come up! Sure 1 den't de- 
pt nd upon your Favour ! — It's not come to that, I — 


Poor Creature — Don't you think I am my Maſter's Miſ- 
treis for nothing — You ſhall find, Madam, I won't be 
ſuapt up as I have been — Not but it vexes me to think ſhe 
tou'd not be as uneaſy as I. I am ſure he is a baſe Man to 
me, and I could cry my Eyes out that ſhe ſhou'd not think 
him as bad to ber ev'ry ot. If I amwrong'd, ſure ſhe may 
very well expect it, that is but his Wife — A conceited 
Thing — ſhe need not be fo eaſy, neither — I am as hand- 
ſome az ſhe, I hope — Here's my Maſter—P1 try whether I 
am to be huff d by her, or no. [ Walks behind. 

; Enter Sir Charles Eaſy. 

Sir Cha. So! The Day is come again !— Life but riſes to 
ancther Stage, and the ſame dull Journey is before us — 
How like Children do we judge of Happineſs! When I 
was ftinted in my Fortune, almoſt every thing was a Plea- 


* ſure to me, becauſe moſt things then being out of my reach, 
I had always the Pleaſure of hoping for em; now F mo 


* 
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in my Hand, ſhe's as infipid as an old Acquaintance — It's 
mighty =p Faith Juſt the ſame thing by my Wife, too; 
I am told ſhe's extremely handſome nay, and have heard 
a great many People ſay ſhe is certainly the beſt Woman in 
the World — Why, I don't know but ſhe may, yet I could 
never find that her Perſon or good Qualities gave me any 
Concern — In my Eye the Woman has no more Charms 
than my Mother, 5 

Eag. Hum !—he takes no Notice of me yet—J'il let him 
ſee, I can take as little Notice of him. [She walks by him 
Rr 1 turns her about and holds ber, fhe ſtruggles.] 

ray, Sir! WT 

Sir Cha. A pretty pert Air, that—Pll humour it What's 
the Matter, Child ? Are not you well? Kiſs me, Huſſy. 

Edg. No, the Deuce fetch me, if I do. ; 

Sir Cha. Has any thing put thee out of Humour, Love ? 

Edg. No, Sir, tis not worth my being out of Humour 
at — tho” if ever you have any thing to ſay to me agaib, 
Ill be burn'd, _ 2 en 

Sir Cha. Somebody has bely'd me to thee. 


' Ede. No, Sir, tis you have bely'd yourſelf to me = Did 


not I aſk you when you firſt made a Fool of me, if you 
would be always conſtant to me; and did not you fayyl. 
might be ſure you wou'd? And here, initead of that, you are 
going on in — old Intrigue with my Lady Graweairs. = 
Sir Cha. | ; 
Edg. Beſide, don't you ſuffer my Lady to huff me every 


Day as if I were her Dog, or had no more concern with . 
Gu — I declare I won't bear it, and ſhe ſhan't think to 


nuff me— for aught I know am as egreeable as ſhe ; and 
tho” ſhe dares not take any Notice of your Baſeneſs to her, 
ou ſhan'tthink to uſe me ſo—and ſo pray take your naſty 
tter—T know the Hand well enough - for my part I won't 
ſtay in the Family to be abus'd at this rate: I that have re- 


fus'd Lords and Dukes for your ſake; I'd have you to know, 


Sir, I have had as many blue and green Ribbons after me, 
for aught I know, as would have made me a Falbala Apron. 

Sir Cha. My Lady Graweairs ! my naſty Letter! and I 
won't ſtay in the Family! Death! — I'm in a pretty Con- 
dition! — What an unlimited Privilege has this Jade got 
from being a Whore ? | 


Edg. 1 ſuppoſe, Sir, you think to uſe every Body as you 


do your Wife. 


Sir Cha. My Wife, hah! Come hither, Mrs. Edgizg ; 


hark you, Drab, [ Seizing her by the Shoulder. 


r 
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Sete When you ſpeak of my Wife, you are to thy || 
i Cha. en k of my , you are to 1 
your Lady, and 28 to ſpeak of Ne Lady to me ; 
in any regard of her being my Wife—for look you, Child, ] 
you are not her Strumpet but mine, therefore I only give 
you leave to be ſaucy with me.—In the next place, you are 
never to ſuppoſe there is any ſuch Perſon as my Lady. ] 
Graveairs ; and laſtly, my Pretty One, how came you by 
this Letter ? ; 1 
Zag. It's no matter, perhaps. | 
Sir Cha. Aye, but if you ſhou'd not tell me quickly, 
how are you ſure I won't take a great Piece of Fleſh out ) 
of your Shoulder ? — My dear, [Shakes her. I 
| 
0 


Edg. O led! O lud! I will tell you, Sir. 
Sir Gba. Quickly then — | | | 
ag. Oh! I took it out of your Pocket, Sir. 
Sir Cha. When? | 
Fag. Oh! this Morning, when you ſent me for your * 


Snuff-box. 
Sir Cha. And your Ladyſhip's pretty Curioſity has i 
look 'd it over, I * u nes * Again. = 
Zag. © lud! dear Sir, don't be angry — indeed I'll ti 


never touch one again. | 

Sir Cha. I don't believe you will, and 1'l] tell you how 
you ſhall be ſure you never will. | 

ag. Yes, Sir. N 

Sir Cha. By ſtedfaſtly believing, that the next time you 
offer it, you will have your pretty white Neck twiſted be- 
hind you. "0: 

" Fag. Ves, Sir. Cure ring. 

Sir Cha, And you will be ſure to remember every thing 
I have ſaid to you? | | 

Eag. Yes, Sir. 

Sir Cha. And now, Child, I was not angry with your 
Perſon, but your Follies ; which, ſince I ind you are a 
little ſenſible of — don't be wholly diſcourag'd — for T 
believe I — I ſhall have Occaſion for you again — 


cc 


Eag. Yes, Sir. F 
Sir Cha. In the mean time let me hear no more of your 
Lady, Child. 


Erg. No, Sir. 10 

Sir Cha. Here ſhe comes, be gone. 
Eag. Yes, Sir— Oh! I was never ſo frighten'd in my 
Life. [Exit 
Sir Cha. So! good Diſcipline makes good a” 
Otten 
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often puzzles me to think, from my own Carelefſneſs, and 
my Wife's continual Humour, whether ſhe really 
knows any thing of the Strength of my Forces — Tu ſift 


her a little. 

Enter Lady Eaſy. 
My Dear, how do you do? You are dreſs'd very early to 
Day: Are you going out? | 

x. Eaſy. Only to Church, my Dear. 

Sir Cha. Is it fo late then? h 

L. Zaſy. The Bell has juſt rung. © Wes 

Sir Cha. Well, Child, how does HFind/or Air agree with 
you? Do you find yourſelf any better yet? or have you a 
Mind to go to London again ? 

L. Eaſy. No, indeed, my Dear; the Air's ſo very p ea- 
ſant, that if it were a Place of leſs Company, I cou'd be 
content to end my Days here. - 

Sir Cha. Pr'ythee, my Dear, what ſort of Company 
would moſt pleaſe you ? 

L. Eaſy. When Buſineſs would permit it, Yours; and 
in your Abſence a fincere Friend, that were truly happy in 
an honeſt Huſband, to fit a chearful Hour, and talk in mu- 
tual Praiſe of our Condition. 

Sir Cha. Are you then really very happy, my Dear? 

L. Eaſy. Why ſhould you queſtion it ? [Smiling on him. 

Sir Cha. Becauſe I fancy I am not fo good to you as I 
ſhould be. 2 : 

L. Eaſy. Pſhaw. | 
Sir Cha. Nay, the Deuce take me if I don't really con- 
feſs myſelf ſo bad, that I have often wonder'd how any 

oman of your Senſe, Rank, and Perſon, could think ic 
worth her while to have ſo many uſeleſs good Qualities. , 

L. Eaſy. Fye, my Dear. 

Sir Cha. By my Soul, I'm ſerious. | 

L. Eafz. I can't boaſt of my good Qualities, nor, if k 
could, do ] believe you think em uſeleſs. 

Sir Cha. Nay, I ſubmit to you — Don't you find 'em ſo Z 
Do you perceive that I am one Tittle the better Huſband 
tor your being ſo good a Wife? . 

L. Eaſy. Pfhaw | you jeſt with me. | 

Sir Cha. — my Life I don't — Tell me truly, was 
you never jealous of me ? 

L. Eah. Did I ever give you any Sign of it? 

Sir Cha, Um — that's true — but do you really think I 
ae ver gave you Occafion ? 

L. Eaſy. That's an odd Queſtion — but ſappoſe you kadF 


As dir 
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Sir Cha. Why then, what good has your Virtue done 
you, fince all the good Qualites of it could not keep. me 
to yourſelf? | 

aß. What Occaſion have you given me to ſuppoſe I 

have not _—_ you to myſelf? 

Sir Cha. Ig 
may be ſure — I — look you, that is not the thing, 
till a—(Death, what a Blunder have I made) —a —ftill, 

I fay, Madam, you ſhan't make me believe you have never 
been jealous of me; not that you ever had any real Cauſe, 
but I know Women of your Principles have more Pride 
than thoſe that have no Principles at all ; and where there 
is Pride, there muſt be ſome Jealouſy — fo that if you 
are jealous, my Dear, you know you wrong me, and — 

L. Eaſy. Why then, upon my Word, my Dear, Idon't 
know that ever I wron 1 you that way in my Life. 


Sir Cha. But ſuppoſe | had given a real Cauſe to be 


jealous, how would you do then ? 
L. Zafy.- It muſt be a very ſubſtantial one that makes 


me jealous. 


Sir Cha. Say it were a ſubſtantial one; ſuppoſe now I 
were well with a Woman of your own Acquaintance, that, 


under Pretence of frequent Viſits to you, ſhould only 
come to carry on an Affair with me — Suppoſe now my 
Lady Graweairs and I were great? 


L. Fah. Wou'd I could not ſuppoſe it. [ Afede. _ 


Sir Cha. If I come off here I believe I'm pretty ſafe. 
Hfde.}— Suppoſe, I ſay, 4 4 Lady and I were ſo very fami- 
iar, that notonly yourſelf, but half the Town ſhould ſee it? 

L. Faß. Then I ſhould cry myſelf ſick in ſome dark 
Cloſet, and forget my Tears when you ſpoke kindly to me. 

Sir Cha, The moſt convenient Piece of Virtue ſure that 
ever Wife was Miſtreſs of. [ Afede. 

L. Eh. But pray, wy Dear, did you ever think that I 
kad any.ill Thoughts of my Lady Grawveairs ? 

Sir Cha. O fye! Child ; only you know ſhe and I us'd 
to be a little free ſometimes, ſo | had a mind to ſee if you 
thou; ht there was any Harm in it; but ſince I find you 
very eaſy, I think myſelf oblig'd to tell you, that upon 
my Soul, my Dear, ] have fo little regard to her Perſon, 
that the Deuce take me, if I would not as foon have an 
Affair with my own Woman. ; 

L. Fah. Indeed, my Dear, I ſhould as ſoon ſuſpect you 
with one as other. 

Sit Cha. Poor Dear ſhould'ſt thou — give me a Kiſs, 
, | L. Za). 


wen you Occaſion — Fye! wo Dear — — | 
t 
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L. Zaß. Phhaw ! you don't care to kiſs me. 

Sir Cha, By my Soul, I do —— I wiſh I may die, if I 
don't think you a very fine Woman. 

L. Eaſy, Tonly wiſh you would think me a good Wife. 
[Kiſſes Ber.] But pray, my Dear, what has made you ſo 
ſtrangely inquiſitive ? 

Sir Cha. Inquifitive— Why — a —T don't know, one's 
always ſaying one fooliſh thing or another Toll le roll. 
[ Sings and talks.) My Dear, what! are we never to have 
any Ball here? Tollle roll. I fancy I could recover my 
Dancing again, if I would but practiſe. Toll loll loll ! 

L. Eaſy. This Exceſs of Careleſſneſs to me excuſes half 
his Vices: If I can make him once think ſeriouſſy— Time 
yet may be my Friend. 

| Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Sir, Lord Morelowe gives his Service —= 

Sir Cha. Lord Moretewve ! Where is he? 

Serv. At the Chocolate-houſe ; he calld me to him as 
I went by, and bid me tell your Honour he'll wait upon 
you preſently. _ . +5 by 

L. Zafz. I thought you had not expected him here again 
this Seafon, my Dear. | i 

Sir Cha. I thought ſo too, but you ſee there's no de- 
pending upon the Reſolution of a Man that's in Love, 

L. Eajy. Is there a Chair? | 

Serv. Yes, Madam. F Exit Servant. 
*. Eaſj. 1 ſuppoſe Lady Betty Aſodiſb has drawn hin 

ther. 

Sir CHa. Aye, poor Soul, for all his Bravery, Pm afraid ſo. 
— L. Zajy. Well, my Dear, I han't Time to aſk my Lord 
how he does now; you'll excuſe me to him, but I hope 
you'll make him dine with us. 

Sir Cha. I'Il ak him. If you ſee Lady Betty at Prayers, 
make her dine too, but don't take any Notice of my Lord's 
being in Town, | 

L. Faß. Very well | if I ſhould not meet her chere, Fl}: 
call at her Lode1:.v:-. | 

Sir CHa. Do to. 

L. Ea. My Dear, Our Servant. [ Exit E. Eaſy. 

Sir Cha, My Dear, I'm vours.— Well! one way or other 
this Woman will certainly bring about her Bufineis with 
me at laſt; for tho' ſis can't make me happy in her own - 
Perſon, ſhic lets me be ſo intolerably eaſy with the Women. 
that can, that ſhe has at leaſt brought me into a fair May 
of being as weary cf then too. 
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Enter Servant and Lord Morelove. 
Serv. Sir, my Lord's come. | 

L. Mer. Dear Charles“ | 

Sir Cha. My dear Lord! this is an Happineſs undreanft 
of ; I little thought to have ſeen you at VMindſor again this 
Seaſon! I concluded, of courſe, that Books and Solitude 
had ſecur'd you 'till Winter. 

L. Mor. Nay, I did not think of coming myſelf, but I 
found myſelf not very well in London, ſo I thought — a 
little Hunting, and this Air 

Sir Cha. Ha ! ha! ha! 

IL. Mor. What do you laugh at? 

Sir Cha: Only becauſe you ſhould not go on with your 
Story : If you did but ſee how filly a Man fumbles for an 
Excuſe, when he's a little aſham'd of being in Love, you 
would not wonder what I laugh at; ha! ha! ha! | 

L. Mor. Thou art a very happy Fellow — nothing 
touches thee — always eaſy — Then you conclude I follow 
Lady Betty —_ ; 

Sir Cha. Yes, Faith do I: And, to make you eaſy, my 
Lord, I cannot ſee why a Man that can ride ffty Miles 
after a poor Stag, ſbould be aſham'd of running twenty in | 
Chaſe of a fine Woman, that, in all Probability, will make 
him ſo much the better Sport too. [ Embracing. MW | 

L. Mor. Dear Charles, don't flatter my Diſtemper, | 
own I ſtill follow her: Do you think her Charms have | 
Power to excuſe me to the World? c 

Sir Cha. Aye! aye! a fine Woman's an Excuſe for any | 
thing ; we are all forced to be their Fools, before we can t 
be their Favourites. : | | 

L. Mor. You are willing to give me hope; butI can't MF \ 
believe ſhe has the leaſt Degree of Inclination for me. 

Sir Cha. I don't know that — I'm fare her Pride likes 
vou, and that's generally your fine Lady's darling Paſſion. 0 

L. Mor. Do you ſuppoſe if I could grow indifferent, it 0 
„ gu'd touch her? 

Ca. Sting her to the Heart Will you take my Advice? 

L. Mor. I have no Relief but that. Had I not thee now 


: and then to talk an Hour, my Life were inſupportable. 


Sir Ca. T am ſorry for that, my Lord; — but mind MF h 
what I ſay to you—— But hold, firſt let me know the fe 
Farticalars of your late Quarrel with her. b 

L. Moy. Why, — about three Weeks ago, when I was yi 
la? here at Wind/or, the had for ſome Days treated me O! 
wich a Iictle more Reſerve, and another with more Free-. 
Gm than I found tayſelf eaſy at. ws |þ 
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* 
* — . .* \ 


The CanrLress Hus AN. 73 
Sir Cha. Who was that other ? : * 
L. Mor. One of my Lord Foppington's Gang, — he that 
ſings himſelf among the Women — What d'ye call TY 
him He won't ſpeak to a Commoner when a Lord's in "I 
Company — Startup, that's his Name. wy ; | 
Sir Cha. Ol I have met him in a Viſit - but pray goon. 
L. Mer. So, diſputing with her about the Conduct of 
Women, I took the Liberty to tell her how far I t 
ſhe err'd in her's; ſhe told me 1 was rude, and that he 
would never believe any Man could love a Woman that 
thought her in the Wrong in any thing ſhe had a Mind to, 

at leaſt if he dar'd to tell her ſo — This provok'd me into 
her whole Character, with as much Spite and civil Malice, 
as I have ſeen her beſtow upon a Woman of true Beauty, 
when the Men firſt roaſted her; ſo in the middle of my 
Wiſdom, ſhe told me, ſhe defired to be alone, that I would 
take my odious proud Heart along with me, and trouble 
her no more | —— bow'd very low, and as I left the 
Room, vow'd I never would, and that my proud Heart 
ſhould never be humbled by the Outſide of a fine Woman 
— About an Hour after, I whipp'd into my Chaiſe for 
London, and have never 8 75 0 5 

Sir Cha. Very well, and how did you find your proud 
Heart by that Time you got to Hounſlow ? 

+ L. Mor. I am almoſt aſham'd to tell you —I found her 
ſo much in the Right, that I cors'd my Pride for contra- 
dicting her at all, and began to think, according to her 
Maxim, that no Woman could be in the wrong te a Man 

wh that ſhe had in her Power. | 
| Sir Cha. Ha! ha! Well, I'll tell you what you ſhall do. 
You can ſee her without trembling, I hope ! 

L. Mor. Not if ſhe receives me well. 

Sir Cha. If ſhe receives you well, you will have no Oc- 
cafion for what I am going to ſay to you — firſt, you hall 
dine with her. . 

L. Mer. How! where! when! 

Sir Cha. Here! here! at Two o'Clock. 

L. Mer. Dear Charles ! 

Sir Cha. My Wife's gone to invite her; when you ſee | 
her firſt, be neither too humble nor too ſtubborn; let hg 
fee, by the Eaſe in your Bchaviour, you are ſtill pleaſed in 
being nean her, while ſhe is upon reaſonable Terms witk 
you. This will either open the Door of an Eclrircifſement,, * 
or quite ſhut it againſt you—and if ſhe is fill reſoly'd to 
keep you out — BE | 
2 . Mer. 


* „ 
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L. Mer. Nay, if ſhe inſults me, then, perhaps, I may re- 


coverPrideenough torailly her by an over-afted Submiſſior. 


Sir Cha. Why, you improve, my Lord]; this is the very 


| thing I was going to propoſe to you. 


L. Mor. Was it, Faith! Hark you, dare you ſtand by me? 
Sir Cha. Dare I! aye, to my laſt Drop of Aſſurance 
againſt all the inſolent Airs of the proudeſt Beauty in 


Chriſtendom. - 
L. Mer. Nay, then Defiance to her We two—Thou haſt 


—_ me I find myſelf as valiant as a flatter'd Coward. 


Sir Cha. Courage, my Lord— I'll warrant we beat her. 
L. Mer. My Blood ſtirs at the very Thought on't ; I 


long to. be en 2 d. 
Sir Cha. She Il certainly give Ground, when ſhe once 


ſees you are thoroughly provok'd. 
L. Mor. Dear Charles, thou art a Friend indeed. 
Enter à Servant. 

Serv. Sir, my Lord Foppingion gives his Service, and if 
your Honour's at leiſure, he'll wait on you as ſoon as he's 
dreſs'd. | 

L. Mer. Lord Foppingten ! Is he in Town? 

Sir Cha. Yes — I heard laſt Night he was come. Give 
my Service to his Lordſhip, and tell him I fhall be glad 
he'll do me the Honour of his Company here at Dinner. 
[ Exit Sery.] We may have Occaſion for Lim in our Deſign 
upon Lady Berry. | | 

L. Mer. What uſe can we make of him? 

Sir CHa. We'll ſee when he comes; at leaſt there's noDan- 
ger in him; not but I ſuppoſe you know he's your Rival. 
L. Mer. Pſhaw! a Coxcomb. 

Sir Cha. Nay, don't deſpiſe him, neither— he's able to 
give you Advice; for though he's in Love with the ſame 
Woman, yet to him ſhe has not Charms enough to give 
a Minute's Pain. ova 

L. Mer. Pr'ythee, what Senſe has he of Love ? 

Sir Cha. Faith very near as much as a Man of Senſe 
ought to have ; I grant you he knows not how to value a 
Woman truly deſerving, but he has a pretty juſt Eſteem 
for moſt Ladies about 'Town. 


L. Mor. That he follows, I grant you — for he ſeldom . 


viſus any of extraordinary Reputation. 
Sir CHa. Have a Cate, I have ſeen him at Lady Betty 


NMediſb's. 3” 
L. Mer. To be laughed at. 


SirCha. Don't be too confident of that; the Women now 
8 begin 


th 
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in to laugh With him, not At him: For he really ſome- 
—— miller his own Humour with ſo much Eaſe and 
Pleaſantry, that a great "ow Women begin to think he 
has no Follies at all, and thoſe he has, have been as much 
owing to his Youth, and a great Eſtate, as want of natural 
Wit: Tis true, he is often a Bubble to his Pleaſures, but 
he has always been prey r= enough to keep himſelf 
from being too much the adies humble Servant in Love. 
L. Mor. There, indeed, I almoſt envy him. 
Sir Cha. The Eaſineſs of his Opinion upon the Sex, 
will go near to pique you — We muſt have him. 
L. Mor. As you pleaſe — but what ſhall we do wich 
ourſelves till Dinner? . a 
Sir Cha. What think you of a Party at Piquet? 
L. Mor. O! you are too hard for m. | 
Sir Cha. Fye! fye! what ! when you play with his Grace? 
L. Mor. Upon my Honour, he gives me three Points. 
Sir Cha. Does he? Why then you ſhall give me but 
two—Here, Fellow, get Cards. AUors. [ Exeuat. 


XN ALAN NN 
AC T4: CEN 4: 


The SCENE Lady Betty Modiſh's Lodgings. 


Enter Lady Betty, and Lady Eaſy, meeting. 
L. Betty. O ! my Dear! I am overjoyed to ſee you! 
I am ſtrangely happy to-day ; I have juft 
received my new Scarf from London, and vou are moſt 
critically come to give me your 1 of it. 

L. Eaſy. O] your Servant, Madam, I am a very indif- 
ferent Judge, you know : What, is it with Sleeves ? 

L. BA. O! *tis impoſſible to tell you what it is 
"Tis all Extravagance both in Mode and Far.cy, my Dear. 
I believe there's Six Thouſand Yards of Edging in it — 
Then ſuch an enchanting Slope from the Elbow — ſome- 
thing fo new, ſo lively, ſo noble, ſo coquet and charm- 
ing — but you ſhall ſee it, my Dear— : 

L. Eah. Indeed I won't, my Dear; I am refolv'd to 
mortify you for being fo wrongfully fond of a Trifle. 

L. Bet. Nay, now, my Dear, vou are ill-natur'd. 

L. Zahß. Why, truly, I'm half angry to ſee a Woman of 
your Senſe, ſo warmly concerged in the Care of her Out- 
ſide ; for when we have taken our beſt Pains about it, tis 
the Beauty of the Mind alone that gives us laſting Value. 


L. Ba. 
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L. Bet. Ahl my Dear! my Dear! you have been a2 
married Woman to a fine Purpoſe indeed, that know ſo 
little of the Taſte of Mankind: Take my Word, a new 
Faſhion upon a fine Woman, is often a greater Proof of 
ker Value, than you age aware of. TEL: ; 

L. Eafy. That I can't comprehend, for you ſee-among the 
Men, nothing's more ridiculous than a new Faſhion. Thoſe' 
of the firſt Senſe are always the laſt that come into em. 
L.. Bet. That is, becauſe the only Merit of a Man is his 
Senſe ; but doubtleſs the greateſt Value of a Woman is 
her Beauty; an homely Woman at the Head of a Faſhion, 
would not be allowed in it by the Men, and conſequently 
not follow'd by the Women: ſo that to be ſucceſsful in 
one's Faricy, is an evident Sign of one's being admir'd, 
and I always take Admiration for the beſt Proof of Beauty, 
and Beauty certainly is the Soarce of Power, as Power in 
all Creatures is the Height of Happineſs. 

L. Eaſy. At this Rate you would rather be thought 
Beautiful than Good. — | 

L. Bet. As I had rather Command than Obey : The 
wiſeſt homely Woman can't make a Man of Senſe of a 
Fool, but the verieſt Fool of a Beauty ſhall make an Aſs 
of a Stateſman; ſo that, in ſhort, I can't ſee a Woman of 
Spirit has any Buſineſs in this World but to dreſs — and 
make the Men like her. Oy 

L. Eaſy. Do you a this is a Principle the Men of 
Senſe will admire you for ? 3 

L. Bet. I do ſuppoſe, that when I ſuffer any Man to like 

Perſon, he ſhan't dare to find Fault with my Principle. + _ 

L. Fah. But Men of Senſe are not fo eaſily humbled. 

L. Bet. The eafieſt of any; one has Ten Thouſand: 
Times the Trouble with a Coxcomb. 

L. Eafp. Nay, that may be; for I have ſeen you t 
away more good Humour, in Hopes of a Tendreſſ from mh: | 
Lord F ee who loves all Women alike, than would 
have made iny Lord Moerelowve perſectly happy, who loves 
aply you. 

L. Bet. The Men of Senſe, my Dear, make the beſt 
Fools in the World: their Sincerity and good Breeding 
throws them fo intirely into one's Power, and gives one 
ſuch an agreeable Thirſt of uſing them ill, to — 
Power — tis impoſſible not to quench it. 

L. Bop: But methinks, my Lord Merelove's Manner to 
you might move any Woman to a kinder Senſe of his Merit. 

L. Bet. Aye! but would it not be hard, my Dear, for a 
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poor weak Woman to have a Man of his Qall and Re- 
tion in her Power, and not let the World fee him 
there? Wou'd any Creature fit new dreſs d all Day in her 


Cloſet ? Cou'd you bear to have a ſweet-fancy'd Suit, and 


never ſhew it at the Play, or the Drawing-room ? | 
L. Eafy. But one wou d not ride in't, methinks, or hat- 
raſs it out, when there's no Occaſſon. 
L. Bet. Pooh! my Lord Morelove's a meer Indian Da- 


maſk, one can't wear him out; o' my Conſcience I mut 


ive him to my Woman at laſt; I begin to be known by 


im: Had not I beſt leave him off, my Dear? for (poor 


Soul) I believe I have a little fretted him of late. 


L. Eaſy. Now tis to me amazing, how a Man of his 


Spirit can bear to be us'd like a Dog for four or five Years 
together — but nothing's a Wonder in Love; yet pray 
when you found you cou'd not like him at firſt, why did 
you ever encourage him ? E 

L Bet. Why, what wou'd you have one do? for my 
part, I cou'd no more chooſe a Man by my Eye, than a 
Shoe; one muſt draw them on a little to ſee if they are 
right to one's Foot, | 

L Eaßy. But d no more fool on with a Man I cou'd 
not like, than I'd wear a Shoe that pinch'd me. 

L. Bet. Aye, but then a poorWretch tells one, he'll widen 
'em, or do any thing, and is ſo civil and filly, that one 
does not know how to turn ſuch a Trifle, as a Pair of 
Shoes, or an Heart, upon a Fellow's Hands again. 

L. Eaſy. Well; I confeſs you are very happily diſtin- 
guiſhed among moſt Women of Fortune, to have a Man of 
my Lord Morelowe's Senſe and Quality fo long and honour- 
ably in Love with you : For now-a-days one hardly ever 
hears of ſuch a thing as a Man of Quality in Love with 
the Woman he wou'd marry : To be in Love now, 1s 
only having a Deſign upon a Woman, a niodiſh Way of 
declaring War againſt her Virtue, which they generally 
attack firſt, by toaſting =p her Vanity. : 

L. Bet. Aye, but the World knows, that is not the Caſe 
between my Lord and me. 

L. Eaſy. Therefore I think you happy. 

L. Bet. Now I don't ſee it; Ill ſwear I'm better pleas'd 
to know there are a great many fooliſh Fellows of Quality 
that take Occaſion to toaſt me frequently, 

L. Eaſy. I vow I ſhou'd not thank any Gentleman for 
toaſting me, and I have often wonder'd how a Woman of 

our Spirit cou'd bear a t many other Freedoms I 
e ſeen ſome Men take witk you. LI. Fete. 
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L. Bet, As how, my Dear? Come pr'ythee be free with 
me, fer you muſt know, I love dearly to hear my Faults — 


Who is't you have obſery'd to be too free with me? 
L. Faß. Why, there's my Lord Foppington ; cou'd any 


Woman but you bear to ſee him with a reſpeRful Fleer 


ſtare full in her Face, draw up his Breath, and cry — Gad, 
you're handſome ? | | 
L. Bet. My Dear, fine Fruit will have Flies about it; 


but, things, they do it no harm: For if you obſerve, 


People are generally moſt 2pt to chooſe that the Flies have 
been buſy with, ha! ha! ha! 


L. Zah. But my Lord Ferpington's married, and one 
his 


wou'd not fool with him for his Lady's Sake; it may 
make her uneaſy, and ey. 

L. Bet. Poor Creature, her Pride indeed makes her carry 
at off without taking any Notice of it to me; tho' I know 
ſhe hates me in her Heart, and I can't endure malicious 


People, ſo I us d to dine with her once a Week, purely to 


give her Diſorder ; if you had but ſeen-when my Lord 
and I fool'd a little, the Creature look'd ſo ugly. 

T. 0b. But I ſhould not think my Reputation ſafe ; 
my Lord Foppington's a Man that talks often, of his Amours, 
but ſeldom j aks of Favours that are refus'd him. 

L. Bet. Pihaw ; will any thing a Man ſays make a Wo- 
man leſs agreeable ? Will his talking ſpoil one's Complexi- 
on, or put one's Hair out of Order! — and for Reputation, 
look you, my Dear, take it for a Rule, that as amongſt the 
lower Rank of People, no Woman wants Beauty that has 
Fortune ; ſo amongſt People of Fortune, no Woman wants 


Virtue that has Beauty: But an Eſtate and Beauty join d, 


are of an unlimited, nay, a Power Pontifical, make one not 
only abſolute, but infallible— A fine Woman's never in 
the Wrong, or, if we were, tis not the Strength of a paor 
Creature's Reaſon that can unfetter him —O! how I 
love to hear a Wretch curſe himſelf for loving on, or now 
and then coming out with a —— 
„Vet for the Plague of Human Race, 

4% This Devil has an Angel's Face.“ } 

L. Faß. At this Rate, I don't ſee you allow Reputation 
to be at all eſſential to a fine Woman. 

L. Bet. Juſt as much, as Honour to a great Man. Indeed, 
my Dear, 8 Reputation 1s a very fanciful Buſineſs! 
one ſhall not ſee an homely Creature in Town, but wears 
it in her Mouth as monſtrouſly as the Indian do Bobs at 
their Lips, and it really becomes them juit alike. 

L. Eaſy. 


Dp — 
— 


L. Eaſy. Have a care, my Dear, of truſting too far to 
Power ; For ap is more ridiculous than the Fall 
of Pride; and Woman's Pride at beſt may be ſuſpected to 


be more a Diſtruſt, than a real Contempt of Mankind: For 


when we have faid all we can; a deſerving Huſband is cer- 
tainly our beſt 1! ENG and I don't queſtion. but my 
Lord Morelbwe's Merit, in a little Time, will make you 


think fo too; for whatever Airs you give yourſelf te the 


World, I'm ſure your Heart don't want Good-nature. 
L. Bei. You are miſtaken, I am very ill-natured, tho” 


your good Humour won't let you ſee it. 


I. Beh. Then to give me a Proof on't, let me ſee you ; 


refufe to go immediately and dine with me, after 1 have 
promis'd Sir Charles to _ you. | 

L. Ber. Pray don't aſk me. 

L. Ca. Why? | 

L. Bet. Becauſe to let you ſee I hate Good-nature, PlI 
7 without aſking, that you mayn't have the Malice to ſay 


did you a Favour. 


L. E:/y. Thou art a mad Creature. [Ex. Arm in Arm. 


The 8 CEN E changes te Sir Charles's. Lodgings, 
Lord Morelove and Sir Charles at Picguet. 


Sir Cha. Come, my Lord, one fingle Game for the 


Tat, and fo have done. 

L. Mor. No, hang em, I have enough of em? ill Cards 
are the dulleſt Company in the World — How much is it ? 

Sir Cha. Three Parties. | . 

L. Mer. Fifteen Pounds =» very well. 

[While L. Mor. counts out his Moncy, a Servant gives Sir 

Charles à Letter, which he reads to him/elf. 

Sir Cha. [to gar. nanny Give my Service, ſay I have 
Company dines with me, if I have time I'll call there in 
the Afternoon — ha! ha! ha Exit Serv. 

L. Mer. What's the Matter there — [Paying the Money. 

Sir Cha. The old Affair my Lady Grevearrs. 

I. Mor. O! Pr'ythee how does that go on? 

Sir Cha. As agreeably as a Chancery Suit: For now it's 
come to the intolerable Plague of my not being able to get 
rid on't ; as you may ſee—— [ Giving the Letter, 

L. Mor. [ Reads.) * Your Behaviour fince I came to 


„% }/irdfor, has convinced me of your Villainy without 


my being ſurpriz'd, or angry at it: I defire you would let 
* me ſee you at my Lodgings immediately, where I ſhall 
have a better Opportunity to convince you, that | never 
can, or poſitively will be as I have been, Your's, Cc.“ 

mn A very 
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whimfical Letter 1 Fzith, I think ſhe has hard 
Luck with you; if a Man were oblig'd to have a Miſtreſs, 
her Perſon and Condition ſeem to be cut out for the Eaſe 
of a Lover: For ſhe's a young, handſome, wild, well- 
jointured Widow— But what's your 8 ? F | 
Sir Cha. Nothing — ſhe ſees the Coolneſs happens to be 
firſt on my Side, and her Bufineſs with me now, I ſuppoſe, 
is to convince me, how heartily ſhe's vex'd that ſhe'was ' 
not beforehand with me. | | 
IL. Mor. Her Pride, and your Indifference, muſt occaſion P. 
a pleaſant Scene, ſure; what do you intend to do ? 
Sir Cha. Treat her with a cold familiar Air, till I pique 
her to forbid me her Sight, and then take her at her Word. 
L. Mor. Very gallant and provoking. [ Enter à Servant. - 
Serv. Sir, my Lord Foppington —= —_ [ Exit. 
Sir Cha. O—now, my Lord, if you have a,mind to be 
let into the Myſtery of making Love without Pain—here's 
ene that's a Maſter of the Art, and ſhall declaim to you 
| Eiter Lord Foppington. 
My dear Lord Foppington ! | 
L. Fop. My dear Agreeable! Que je 4embraſſe ! Pardi 7 
i! y a cent Aus que Je ne bay ven — my Lord, I am your 
A Ay moſt obedient humble Servant. 
L. Mor. My Lord, kiſs your Hands — I hope we ſhall 
kave you here ſome timꝭ j you ſeem to have laid in a Stock 
of Health to be in at the Diverſions of the Place — Vos 14 
look extremely well. | | * 
L. Fop. To ſee one's Friends look fo, my Lord, may 
eaſily give a Yermeile to one's Complexion, | , 
_ SirCha. Lovers in Hope, my Lord, always have a viſiblg 
Brilliant in their Eyes and Air. 
L. Fop. What doſt thou mean, Charles ? 7 
Sir Cha. Come, come, confeſs what really brought 
you to Vindſor, now you have no Buſineſs there ? an 
L. Fep. Why two Hours, and fix of the beſt Nags in wh 
Chriſtendom, or the Devil drive me. 


L. Mor. You make haſte, my Lord. thi 
L. Fop. My Lord, I always fly when I purſue—But they 
afe well kept indeed love to have Creatures go as I bid no 
'em; you have ſeen em, Charles, but fo has all the World; 
Foppington's Long-tails are known in every Road in England. th; 

Sir Cha. Well, my Lord, but how came they to bring [ 
you this Road? You don't uſe to take theſe irregular 1 

Jaunts without ſome Defigns in your Head of having more 4 
| e 


than nothing to do. 
| L. Fop. 
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L. Fop. Pihay! Pox ! pr'yther, Chorke, thou know 'I 


am a Fellow ant conſequence, be where Iwill. : 

Sir Cha. Nay, nay, this is toomuch Friends, my 
Lord; come, come,--we muſt have it, your realBuſineſs here? 

L. Fop. Why then, Extre Now, there is a certain Fille 
de Jeye about the Court here that loves winning at Cards 
better than all the ſine Things I have been able to ſay to 
her,-ſo I have brought an odd Thouſand Bill in my 
Pocket that I defign, Tete à Tee, to play off with her at 
Piquet, or ſo; and now the Buſineſs is out. | 

ir Cha. Ah! and a very good Buſineſs too, my Lord. 

L. 2 If it be well done, Charles | 

Sir Cha. That's as you manage your Cards, my Lord. 

L. Mor. This muſt be a Woman of Conſequence, by the 
Value you ſet upon her Favours. 

Sir Cha. Ol nothing's above the Price of a fine Woman. 

L. Fop. Nay, look you, Gentlemen, the Price may not 
happen to be altogether ſo high neither — For I fancy I 
know enough of the Game, to make it but an even Bett I 
get her for nothing. G Ll 
L. Mor. _ Lord ? * | 

L. Fop: Becauſe, if ſhe ha to loſe a good Sum to me, 
I ſhall buy her with her — — | 

L. Mor. That's new, I confeſs. - 

L. Fop. You know, Charles, tis not impoſſible but I 
may be Five Hundred Pounds deep with her—then Bills 
may fall ſhort, and the Devil's in't if I want Aſſurance 
aſk her to pay me ſome way or other, * 

Sir Cha. And a Man muſt be a Churl indeed, that won't 
take a Lady's perſonal Security; hab | hah! hab! 

L. Fop. Heh! heh! heh! thou art a Devil, Charles. 

L. Mor. Death! how happy is this Coxcomb? [Aa. 

L. Fop. But to tell you the Truth, Gentlemen,—I had 
another preſſing Temptation that brought me hither, 
which was—my Wiſe. a Bu 

L. Mor. That's kind, indeed, my Lady has been here 
this Month ; ſhe'll be glad to ſee you. 

L. Fop. That I don't know; for I deſign this Aſter- 
noon to ſend her to London. 

L. Mer. What! the fame Day you come, my Lord? 
that would be cruel, a 

L. Fop. Aye, but it will be mighty convenient; for ſhe 
is poſitively of no manner of Uſe in my Amours. 
L. Mor. That's your Fault, the Town thinks her a very 


deſerving Woman. 
| 1. F op. 
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L.. Fos. If ſhe were a Woman of the Tows, perhaps I haps I 
ſhou'd think ſo too; but ſhe happens to be my Wife, and 
when a Wiſe is onee given to deſerve more than herHuſband!'s 
Inclinations can pay, in my Mind ſhe has no Merit at all. 
L. Mor. She's extremely well-bred, and of a very 
prudent Conduct. | | 
L. Fop. Um—aye—the Woman's proud enough. 
L. Mor. Add to this, all the World allows her handſome. for 
L. Fes. The World's extremely civil, my Lord; and T1 in 


| mould take it as a Favour done to me, if they could find | 
| an Expedient to unmarry the poor Woman from the only W. 
| Man in the World that can't think her handſowe. © | exp 
L. Aer. I believe chere are a great many in the World WW Ap 

that are ſorry tis not in their Power to unmarry her. 8 


L. Fop. I am a great many in the World's very humble Jour 
Servant, and whenever they find 'tis in their Power, their 
high and mighty Wiſdoms may command me at a Quar- I hz 


ter of an Hour's Warning, | thin 
L. Mor. Pray, my Lord, what did yon marry A com 
L. Fop. To pay my Debts at Play, and diftoherit my L 
younger Brother. EY 
L. Mor. But there are ſome Things due to a Wife. +$ plai! 
L. Fop. And there are ſome Debts I don't care to pay— er 
to both which I plead Huſband, and my Lord; L 


L. Mor. If I ſhould do fo, I ſhou'd: expect to have m 
own Coach ſtopt in the Street, and to meet my Wife wi 
the Windows up in a Hackney. 

L. Fop. Then wou'd I put in Bail, and order a ſepa 
rate Maintenance. 

L. Mer. So pay double the Sum of the Debt, and be 
3 for Nothing. 

L. Fep. Now I think deferring a Dun, and getting rid 
of one's Wife, are two the moſt agreeable Sweets in the 
' Liberties of an Exgli/ Subject. 
| L. Mor. If I were — I wou'd as ſoon part from 
| my Eſtate, as my Wife. 

L. Fep. Now I wou'd not, Sun-burn me if I wou'd. 

L. Mer. Death! but fince you are thus indifferent, m 

Lord, why would you needs marry a Woman of ſo 501 

Merit? Cou'd not you have laid out your Spleen upon 

| ſome ill- natured Shrew, that wanted the Plague of an ill 

Huſband, and have let her alone to ſome plain, honeſt Man 

| of Quality, that wou'd have deſerv'd her. 

; L. Fop. Why faith, my Lord, that might have been conſi- 

| dered ; but I really grew ſo paſſionately fond of her Fortune, 
that, 
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that, Curſe catch me, I was quite blind to the reſt of her 
good Qualities: For to tell you the Truth, if it had been poſ. 

Able the old Put of a Peer cou'd have tofs'd me in t' other 
five Thouſand for em, by my Conſent, ſhe ſhou'd have re- 
linquiſh'd her Merit and Virtues to any of her younger 
Siſters. - 2 

Sir Cha. Aye, aye, my Lord, Virtues in a Wife are 
for nothing but to make her proud, and put the World 
in mind of her Huſband's Faults. | < 

L. Fey. Right, Charles: And, ſtrike me blind, but the 
Women of Virtue are now grown ſuch Ideots in Love, they 

of a Man, juſt as they do of a Coach-horſe, that one's 
Appetite, like t'other's Fleſh, ſhou'd increaſe by Feeding. 

Sir Cha. Right, my Lord, and don't confider, that ton- 
jours Chapons bouilles will never do with an Engliſh Stomach, 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! To tell you the Truth, Charles, 

I have known ſo much of that Sort of Eating, that I now 
think, for an hearty Meal, no Wild Fowl in Europe is 
comparable to a Joint of Banffead Mutton. 

L. Mor. How do you mean ? 

L. Fop. Why that, for my Part, I had rather have a 
plain Slice of my Wife's Woman, than my Gats full of 
c'er an Ortolax Ducheſs in Chriftendom. | 

L. Mor. But I thought, my Lord, your chief Buſineſs now 
at Windſor had been your Defign upon a Woman of Quality. 

L. Fop. That's true, my Lord; tho? I don't think your 
fine Lady the beſt Diſh myſelf, yet a Man of Quality can't 
be without ſuch Things at his Table. | 

L. Mor. O! then you only defire the Reputation of an 
Affair with her. * | 

L. Fep. I think the Reputation is the moſt inviting Part 
of an Amour with moſt Women of Quality. b 

L. Mor. Why ſo, my Lord ? . 

L. Fop. Why, who the Devil would run through all the > 
Degrees of Form and Ceremony, that lead one up to the 5 
laſt Favour, if it were not for the Reputation of under- : 
ſtanding the neareſt Way to get over the Difficulty ? 

L. 2 But, my Lord, does not the Reputation of your 


14 
being ſo general an Undertaker frighten the Women from 7 5p 
Lengaging with you? For they ſay, no Man can love but 1 
J one at a Time. ' 
L. Fop. That's juſt one more than ever I came up to: | 
For, ſtop my Breath, if ever I lov'd one in my Life. > 


L. Mor. How do you get em, then? 
L. Fes. Why, ſometimes as they get other PET 2 


* * * * 
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_ dreſs, and let them get me; or, if that won't do, as I got 
my Title, I buy em. | | 95 
L. Mor. But how can you, that profeſs Indifference, 
think it worth ow while to come ſo often up to the Price 
of a Woman of Quality? _ | | 
L. Fop. Becauſe you muſt know, my Lord, that moſt of 
them begin now to come down to Reaſon ; I mean thoſe, 
that are to be had, for ſame die Fools: But with the wiſer 
Sort, tis not, of late, ſo very expenſive ; now and then a 
Parties 2uarre, a Jaunt or two in a Hack to an Indiap 
Houſe, a little China, an odd Thing for a Gown, or 6, 
and in three Days after, you meet her at the Conveniency 
of trying it chex Madamoi/elle . le. x 
Sir Che. Aye, aye, myLord, a a 0 RA ou 
be * know, what between a little Chat, a Diſh of Tea, Ma- 
1 damoiſelle's good Humour, and a Petit Chanſon, or two, the 
Devil's in't. if a Man can't fool away the Time, till he 
1 ſees how it looks upon her by Candle-lighht. 
| L. Fep. Heh! heh! well faid, Charles, I'gad I fancy En 
| thee and I have unlac'd many a Reputation there=—Your W gig 
great Lady is as ſoon undreſs'd as her Woman. 
L. Mer. I could never find it ſo the Shame or Scan- did 
dal of a Repulſe always made me afraid of attempting « ] 
Woman of Condition. | | ] 
Sir Cha. Ha! ha! I'gad, my Lord, you deſerve to be ill 1 
us'd ; your Modeſty's enough to ſpoil any Woman in the I 
World; but my Lord and I underſtand the Sex a little bet- I 
ter; we ſee plainly that Women are only cold, asfome Men Mi: 
are brave,from the Modeſty or Fear of thoſe that attack em. mer 
L. Fep. Right, Charles, —a Man ſhould no more give up (th: 
his Heart to a Woman, than his Sword to a Bully ; theyM that 
are both as inſolent as the Devil after it. that 
Sir Cha. How do you like that, my Lord ? ever 
F { Afide to L. Mor. S; 
L. Mer. Faith, I envy him—But, my Lord, ſuppoſ I. 
your Inclination ſhould ſtumble upon a Woman truly vir. L 
tous, would not a ſevere Repulſe from ſuch an one, put Face 
you ſtrangely out of Countenance ? 
L. Fop. Not at all, my Lord—for if a Man don't mind whir 
a Box o the Ear in a fair Struggle with a freſh Country Com 
Girl, why the Deuce ſhould he be concern'd atan imperti 
nent Frown for an Attack upon a Woman of Quality? L. 
L.. Mor. Then you have no Notion of a Lady's Cruelty L. 
L. Fop. Ha! ha! let me Blood, if I think there's Saſh, 
greater ſeſt in Nature. I am ready. to crack my —_— m 
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laughing, to ſee a ſenſeleſs Flirt, becauſe the Creature hap- 
pens to have a little Pride that ſhe calls Virtue about her, 
ive herſelf all the inſolent Airs of Reſentment and Diſ- 
Gain to an honeſt Fellow, that all the-while does not care 
three Pinches of Snuff if ſhe and her Virtue were to run 
with their laſt Favours through the firſt Regiment of 
Guards — Ha! ha! it puts me in mind of an Affair of 
mine, ſo impertinent — . 
W O! that's impoſſible, my Lord — pray let's 
ar IT; - 

L. Fop. Why I happen'd once to be very well in acers 
tain Man of Quality's Family, and his Wife lik'd me. 

L. Mor. How do you know ſhe lik'd you ? 

L. Fop. Why from the very Moment I told her I lik'd 
her, ſhe never durſt truſt herſelf at the End of a Room 
with me. 

L. Mor. That might be her not liking you. 

L. Fep. My Lord — Women of Quality don't uſe te 
ſpeak the Thing plain —but to ſatisfy you I did not want 
Encouragement ; I never came there in my Life, but ſhe 
did immediately ſmile, and borrow my Snuff- box. 

L. Mor. She lik'd your Snuff at leaſt — Well; but how 
did ſhe uſe you ? 1 

L. Fop. By all that's infamous ſhe jilted me. 

L. Mor. How! Jilt you:? 

J.. Fep. Aye, Death's Curſe, ſhe jilted me. 

L. Mor. Pray let's hear. 

L. Fop. For when I was pretty well convinc'd ſhe had a 
Mind to me, I one Day made her a Hint of an Appoint- 
ment: Upon which, with an inſolent Frown in her Face, 
(that made her look as ugly as the Devil,) ſhe told me, 
that if ever I came thither again, her Lord ſhould know 
that ſhe had forbidden me the Houſe before: — Did you 
ever hear of ſuch a Slut? | 

Sir Cha. Intolerable ! 

L. Mor. But how did her Anſwer agree with you ? 

L. Fop. O, paſſionately well! for+I ſtar'd full in her 
Face, and burſt out a laughing ; at which ſhe turn'd upon 
her Heel, and gave a Crack with her Fan like a Coach- 
whip, and bridled out of the Room with the Air and 
Complexion of an incens'd Turkey Cock. 

[ 4. Servant whiſpers Sir Charles, 

L. Mor. What did you then ? | 

L. Fop. I-——look'd after her, gap'd, threw up the 
Saſh, and fell a ſinging out - the Window——ſo that you 
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ſee, my Lord, while a Man is not in Love, there's ne | 


at Affliction in miſſing one's Way to a Woman. 
Sir Cha. Aye, aye, you talk this very well, my Lord; 


but now let's ſee how you dare behave yourſelf upon Action 
—Dinner's ſerv'd, and the Ladies ſtay for us—There's one 


within has been too hard for as briſk a Man as yourſelf. 

L. Mor. I gueſs who you mean — Have a Care, my 
Lord, ſhe'll prove your Courage for you. 

L. Fep. Will ſhe? then ſhe's an undone Creature. For 
let me tell you, Gentlemen, Courage is the whole Myſtery 
of making Love, and of more Uſe than Conduct is in 
War; for the braveſt Fellow in Europe may beat his Brains 
out againſt the ſtubborn Walls of a Town—But 

— Women, born to be controll'd, 

% Stoop to the Forward, and the Bold.“ [ Exeunt. 
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AST 1: SS TEME L 
The SCENE continues. 


Enter Lord Morelove, and Sir Charles. 
L. Mor. 8⁰ ! Did not I bear up bravely ? 

Sir Cha. Admirably ! with the beſt bred In- 
ſolence in Nature, you inſulted like a Woman of Quality 
when her Country-bred Huſband's jealous of her in the 
wrong Place. 

L. Mor. Ha! Ha! Did you obſerve, when I firſt came 
into the Room, how careleſly ſhe bruſh'd her Eyes over 
me, and when the Company faluted me, ſtood all the 
while with her Face to the Window? ha! ha! 

Sir Cha. What aſtoniſh'd Airs ſhe gave herſelf, when you 
aſk'd her, what made her ſo grave upon her old Friends? 

L. Mcr. And whenever I offer'd any Thing in Talk, 
what affected Care ſhe took to direct her Obſervations of 
it to a third Perſon ? 

Sir Cha. I obſerved ſhe did not eat above the Rump of 
a Pigeon all Dinner Time. 

L. Mor. And how ſhe colour'd when I told her, her 
Ladyſhip had loſt her Stomach ? 

Sir Cha. If you keep your Temper ſhe's undone. 

L. Mor. Provided ſhe ſticks to her Pride, [ believe I may, 

Sir Cha. Aye! nter fear he; Iwarra t, in the Humour 
ſhe is in, ſhe Would as ſoon part with her Senſe of Feeling. 

L. Mor. Well! what's to be done next? 


Sir 
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Sir Cha. Only obſerve her Motions ; for by her Beha- 
viour at Dinner, I am ſure ſhe deſigns to gal you wich 
my Lord Foppington : If fo, you mult even ſtand her Fire, 
and then play my Lady Graweairs upon her, whom I'H. 
immediately pique and prepare for your Purpoſe. 

L. Mor. I underſtand you — the propereſt Woman in 
the World too; for ſhe'll certainly encourage the leaſt 
Offer from me, in hopes of revenging her Slights upon you. 
| Sir Cha. Right; and the very Encouragement ſhe 
| gives you, at the ſame Time will give me a Pretence to 
' widen the-Breach of my Quarrel with her. | 
L. Mor. Befides, Charles, I own I am fond of any At- 

tempt that will forward a e there, ſor 
your Lady's ſake: A Woman fo truly good in her Nature, 
ought to have ſomething more from a Man, than bare 
Occaſions to prove her Goodneſs. | | 
; Sir Cha. Why then, upon Honour, my Lord, to give 
you Proof that 1 am poſitively the beſt Huſband in the 
World, my Wife never yet found me out, 

L. Mor. That may be her being the beſt Wife in the 
World: She, may be, won't find you out. 

Sir Cha. Nay, if ſhe won't tell a Man of his Faults, 
when ſhe ſees em, how the Deuce ſhould he mend em? but 
however, you ſee I am going to leave 'em off as faſt as I can. 

L. Mor. Being tir'd of a Woman is indeed a pretty to- 


4 lerable Aſſurance of a Man's not deſigning to fool on 
with her — Here ſhe comes, and, if I don't miſtake, brim- 

* ful of Reproaches — You can't take her in a better Time 

. P11 leave you. 

ba Enter Lady Graveairs, 


Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant. Is the Company 
broke up, pray ? | 

L. Gra. No, my Lord, they are juſt talking of Baſſet ; 
my Lord Feppington has a Mind to tally, if your Lordſhip 
would encourage the Table. 

L. Mor. O Madam, with all my Heart! But Sir 
Charles I know, is hard to be got to it; I'll leave your 
Ladyſhip to prevail with him. [ Exit L. Morelove, 

+ Sir Charles and Lady Graveairs /a/ute coldly, and trifle 

Some Time before they (peak. 

L. Gra. Sir Charles, | ſent you a Note this Morning — 

Sir Cha. Yes, Madam, but there were ſome Paſſages L 
did not expect from your Ladyſhip; you ſeem to tax me 
with Things that — | 

L. Gra. Look you, Sir, 'tis not at all material, whether 

| B 2 I tax'd 
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I tax'd you with any Thing or no: I don't in the leaſt de- 
fire to hear you clear yourſelf ; upon my Word, you may be 
very eaſy as to that Matter; for my Part, I am mighty well ſa- 
tisſied Things are as they are; all I have to ſay to you is, 
that you need not give yourſelf the Trouble to call at my 
Lodgings this Afternoon, if you ſhou'd have Time, as you , 
were pleas'd to iend me Word — and fo your Servant, Sir, 
that's all — 7 [ Going. 

Sir Cha. Hold, Madam. 

L. Gra. Look you, Sir Charles, tis not your calling me 
back that will ſignify any thing, I can aſſure you. 

Sir Cha. Why this extraordinary Haſte, Madam? 

L. Gra. In ſhort, Sir Charles, I have taken a great 
many Things from you of late, that you know I have often 
told you I would poſitively bear no longer. But I fee 
Things are in vain, and the more People ſtrive to oblige 
People, the leſs they are thank*d for it: And ſince there 
muſt be an End of one's Kidiculouſneſs one Time or other, 
I don't ſee any Time fo proper as the preſent, and there- 
fore, Sir, I deſire you'd think of Things accordingly — 
your Servant — [ Going, he holds her. 

Sir Cha. Nay, Madam, let's ſtart fair, however; you 
evght at leaſt to ſtay till I'm as ready as your Ladyſhip ; 
and then — if we muſt part — x 

Adieu ye filent Grots, and ſhady Groves.; 

Ye ſoft Amuſements of our growing Loves ; 
Af h. Adie ye whiſper'd Sighs that — the Fire, 

And all the thrilling Joys of young Defire. 

L. Gra. O mighty well, Sir: I am very glad we are at 
laſt come to a right Underſtanding, the only Way I have 
long wiſh'd for; not but I'd have you to know, I ſee your 
— thro” all your painted Eaſe of Reſignation: I know 
you'd give your Soul to make me uneaſy now. 

Sir Cha. O ſye, Madam, upon my Word, I would not 
make you uneaſy, if it were in my Power. | 

L. Grav. O! dear Sir, you need not take ſuch Care, 
upon my Word ; you'll find I can part with you without 
the leaſt Diſorder ;—1'l! try at leaſt; and fo once more, 
and for ever, Sir, your Servant : Not but you muſt give 
me Leave to tell you, as my laſt Thought of you too, that 
I do think you are a Villain, — [Exit haſtily. 

Sir Cha. O your very humble Servant, Madam — 

[ Bowing low. 


What a charming Quality is a Woman's Pride, that's 


ſtrong enough to refuſe a Man her Favours, when he's 
weary of em — Ah! [Lady Graveairs returns, 
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L. Gra. Look you, Sir Charles — Don't preſume upon 
the Eaſineſs of my Temper : For to convince you that 1 
am poſitively in earneſt in this Matter, I deſire you would 
let me have what Letters you have had of mine ſince you 
came to Vindſor, and I expect you'll return the reſt, as I 
will yours, as ſoon as we come to London. Et 

Sir Cha. Upon my Faith, Madam, I never keep any; 
I always put Snuff in 'em, and fo they wear out. 


L. Gra. Sir Charles, I muſt have em, for poſitively I 


won't ſtir without em. 


Sir Cha. Ha! Then I muſt be civil, I fee. [ 4/ide.] Per- 


haps, Madam, I have no Mind to part with them—or you. 
. Gra. Look you, Sir, all tho#: Sort of Things are in 

vain, now there's an End of every thing between us If you 
ſay you won't give em, I muſt e' en get em as well as I can. 

Sir Cha. Hah! that won't do then, I find. [ J/ide. 

L. Gra. Who's there? Mrs. Edging — Your keeping a 
Letter, Sir, won't keep me, I'll aſſure you. 

Enter Edging. 

Edg. Did your Ladyſhip call me, Madam? 

L. Gra. Aye, Child, pray do me the Favour to fetch my 
Scarf out of the Dining-Room. 

Edg. Yes, Madam — 

Sir Cha. O! then there's Hope again. [ AHfede. 


Fag. Ha! ſhe looks as if my Maſter had quarrell'd with 


her; I hape ſhe's going away in a Huff — ſhe ſhan't ſtay 
for her Scarf, I warrant her — This is pure. 
; I [ Afege. Exit ſmiling. 
L. Gra. Pray, Sir Charles, before I go, give me Leave 
now, after all, to aſk you — why you have us'd me thus ? 
Sir Cha. What is it you call, Uſage, Madam? 
L. Gra. Why then, ſince you will have it, how comes it 


u have been ſo groſly careleſs and neglectful of me of 


ate? Only tell me ſeriouſly wherein I have deſerv'd this. 

Sir Cha. Why, then, ſeriouſly, Madam — 

Re-enter Edging with a Scarf. 

We are interrupted — 

Edg. Here's your Ladyſhip's Scarf, Madam. 

L. Gra. Thank you, Mrs. Edging — O law! pray will 
you let ſome Body get me a Chair to the Door, 

Ede. Humph ! She might have told me that before, if 
ſhe had been in ſuch haſte to go — [ Exit. 

L. Gra. Now, Sir. 

Sir Cha, Then ſeriouſly, I ſay, I am of late grown fo 


very lazy in my Pleaſures, that I am from henceforth re- . 
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folv'd to follow no Pleaſure that ariſes above the Degree of 
Amuſement — and that Woman that expects I ſhould 
make her my Buſineſs ; why — like my Buſineſs, is them 
im a fair way of being forgot : When once ſhe comes to 
reproach me with Vows, and Uſage, and Stuff — I had as 
Hef hear her talk of Bills, Bonds, and Ejectments; her Paſ- 
fron becomes as troubleſome as a Law-ſuit, and I would as 
ſoon converſe with my Solicitor — In ſhort, I ſhall never 
care Six-pence for any Woman that won't be obedient — 
L. Gra. I'll ſwear, Sir, you have a very free way of 
treating People ; I am glad 1 am fo well acquainted with 
your Principles, however — and you'd have me obedient, 
Sir Cha. Why not? my Wife's ſo, and I think ſhe has 
as much Pretence to be proud as your Ladyſhip. 
I. Gra. Lard! is there no Chair to be had, I wonder 
| Enter Edging. 
1 Here's a Chair, . K | aill yok 
Gra. Tis v well, Mrs. ine wi 
let ſome Body i a Glaſs of . What - 
Edo. Humph! her Huff's almoſt over, I ſuppoſe — I ſes 
he's a Villain ill. Le  [Exit. 
L. Gra. Well, that was the prettieſt Fancy about Obe- 
dience ſure chat ever was! Certainly a Woman of Condition 
mull be infinitely happy under the Dominion of ſo generous 
a Lover. But how came you to forget kicking and whip- 
ping all this while ? Methinks you ſhould not have left fo 
faſhionable an Article out of your Scheme of Government. 
Sir Cha. Um! No, there is too much Trouble in that, 
though I have known 'em of admirable Uſe in the Refor- 
1 mation of ſome humourſome Gentlewomen. 
| L. Gra. But one Thing more and I have done — Pray 
what Degree of Spirit muſt the Lady have, that is to make 
herſelf happy — ſo much Freedom, Order and Tran- 
quillity ? | | 
Sir Cha. O! ſhe muſt at leaſt have as much Spirit as 
your Ladyſhip, or ſhe'd give me no Pleaſure in breaking it, 
L. Gra. No; that would be troubleſome — You had 
better take one that's broken to your Hand, — there are 
fuch Souls to be hir'd, I believe; Things that will rub 
your Temples in an Evening *till you fall faſt afleep in 
(Six Laps. Creatures too that think their Wages their Re- 
ward; ] fancy, at laſt, that will be the beſt Method for 
the lazy Pamon of 4 marry'd Man, that has outliv'd his 
any other Senſe or Sratification. 


51 Madam — I have lov'd you ver 
Sir Cha. Look you, Y "* 
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great while; now you wou'd have me love you bet- 


well a 
onger, which is not in my Power to do, and I don't 
think there's any Plague upon Earth like aDun that comes 
for more Money thai one's ever likely to be able to 1 
I. Gra, A Dun! do you take me for a Dun, Sir? 

I come a Dunning to you? Walks in a Heat. 


Sir Cha. Hiſt ! don't expoſe yourſelf — here's Com- 


nk Gra. I care not- A Dun! You ſhall fee, Sir, I can re- 
venge an Affront, tho” I deſpiſe the Wretch that offers it— 


A Dun Oh! I could die with laughing at the Fancy, [ Exit, 


Sir Cha. So! ſhe's in admirable Order—Here comes my 

Lord, and I'm afraid in the very Nick of his Occaſion for her. 
Enter. Lord Morelove. | 

L. Mor. O Charles ! Undone again! all's loft and ruin'd. 

Sir Cha. What's the matter now ? 

L. Mor. I have been playing the Fool yonder even te 
Contempt; my ſenſeleſs Jealouſy has confeſs'd a Weakneſs I 
never ſhall forgive myſelf — She has inſulted on it to that 
Degree too — I can't bear the Thought O Charles ! 
this Devil till is Miſtreſs of my Heart, and I could daſh 
my Brains to think how groſly too I have let her know it. 

Sir Cha. Ah ! how it would tickle her if ſhe ſaw you in 
this Condition: Ha ! ha! ha! | | 

L. Mer. Fr'57322 dbu t torture me: Think of ſome pre- 
fent Eaſe, or ſhall burk — | 
Sir Cha, Well, well, let's hear, pray — what has 'ſhe 
done to you? ha! ha! 

IL. Mer. Why ever ſince I left you ſhe treated me with 
ſo much Coolneſs and ill Nature, and that Thing ofa Lord 
with ſo much laughing Eaſe, ſuch an acquainted, ſuch a 
ſpiteful Familiarity, Cat at the laſt ſhe ſaw and triumph'd- 
in my Uneaſineſs. 

Sir Cha. Well! and fo you left the Room in a Pet? ha! 

L. Mor. O worſe, worſe till ! for at laſt, with half Shame 
and Anger in my Looks, I thruſt myſelf between my Lord 
and her, 2 her by the Hand, and in a Whif 
trembling begg' d her in Pity of herſelf and me to ſhew bh 

Humour only where ſhe knew it was truly valued ; 
at which ſhe broke from me with a cold Smile, ſat her 
down by the Peer, whiſper'd him, and burſt into a loud 
Laughter in my Face. 

Sir Cha, Ha! ha! then would I have given Fifty 
Pounds to have ſeen your Face : Why, what in the Name 
of Common Senſe, had you to do with Humility ? Will 
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= never have enough on't? Death ! *twas ſetting a lighted 
atch to Gunpowder to blow yourſelf up. | 
L. Mor. I ſee my Folly now, Charles — but what ſhall I 
do withthe Remains of Life that ſhe has left me? 
Sir Cha. C ! throw it at her Feet by all means, put on 


_ your Tragedy Face, catch faſt hold of her Petticoat, whip 


out your Handkerchief, and in point Blank Verſe, deftre 


her one way or other, to make an End of the Buſineſs, * 


[In a whining Tone. 

I. Mor. What a Fool doſt thou make me ! 

Sir Cha. I only ſhew you, as you come out of her Hands, 
my Lord: | 

L. Mcr. How contemptibly have I behav'd myſelf ? 

Sir Cha. That's according as you bear her Behaviour. 

L. Mor. Bear it“ no: | thank thee, Charles — thou haft 
wak'd me now ; and if I bear it — What have you done 
with my Lady Graweairs ? Z 

Sir Cha. Your Bufineſs, I believe— She's ready for you; 
he's juſt gone down Stairs, and if you don't make haſte 
after her, I expect her back again with a Knife or a Piſtol, 
preſently. | | 

L. Mer. I'll go this Minute. 

Sir Cha. No, ſtay a little, here comes my Lord: We'll 
ſee what we can get out of him firſt. ? 
L. Mer. Methinks I now could laugh at her. 

Enter Lord Foppington. F 

L. Fop. Nay, pr'ythee, Sir Charles, let's have à little of 
thee — We have been ſo Chagrin without thee, that, ſtop 
my Breath, the Ladies are gone half aſleep to Church for 
want of thy Company. . 

Sir Cha. That's hard indeed, while your Lordſhip was 
among em: Is Lady Betiy gone too? 

IL. Fop. She was juſt upon the Wing — But I caught 
her by the Snuff- Box, and ſhe pretends to ſtay to ſee if 
III give it her again, or no. 

L. Mer. Death! tis that I gave her, and the only Pre- 
ſent ſhe ever would receive from me — Aſk him how he 
came by it? [ Afide to Sir Charles. 

Sir Cha. Pr'ythee don't be uneaſy — Did ſhe give it 
you, my Lord ? 


L. Fop. Faith Charles; I'can't ſay ſhe did, or ſhe did not, 


but we were playing the Fool, and I took jit— 2 Ia — 
Pſhaw! I can't tell thee in French neither, but Horace 
touches it to a Nicety—'twas Pignus direptum male pertinaci. 

L. Mer. So! but I muſt bear it — if your Lordſhip has 


„ Mind to the Box, I'll ſtand by you in keeping of it. 


* ws * 
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L. Fes. My Lord, I am paſſionately oblig'd to you, but 
I am afraid I cannot anſwer your hazarding ſo much of 
the Lady's Favour. | 
L. Mor. Not at all, my Lord: Tis poflible I may not 
have the ſame Regard to her Frown that your Lordſhip has. 
L. Fop. That's a Bite, I am ſure — he'd give a Joint of 
his little Finger to be as well with her as 1 am. [ A/de.] 
But here ſhe comes! Charles, ſtand by me — Muſt not a 
Man be a vain Coxcomb now, to think this Creature fol- 
lowed one ? a | 
Sir Cha. Nothing ſo plain, my Lord. 
L. Fep. Flattering Devil! 
5 Enter Betty. | 
IL. Bet. Pſhaw! my Lord Foppington ! Pr don't 
play the Fool now, but give me my Snuff-Box — Sir 


Charles, help me to take it from him. 


Sir Cha. You know I hate Trouble, Madam, 

L. Bet. Pooh ! You'll make me ſtay till Prayers are half 
over now. 5 

L. Fog. If you'll promiſe me not to go to Church, Pl 
give it you. 8 

L. Ber. I'll promiſe nothing at all, for poſitively I will 


have it. [Struggling with him. 
L. Fop. Then comparatively I won't part with it, ha! 
ha! [ Struggles with her. 


L. Bet. O you Devil! you have kill'd my Arm! Oh! 
Well——if you'll let me have it, I'll give you a better. 
L. Mor. O Charles ! that has a view of diſtant Kindneſs 
in it. Ale to Sir Charles. 
L. Fop. Nay, now I keep it ſuperlatively — I find 
there's a ſecret Value in it. FR | 
L. Bet. O diſmal! upon my Word, I am only aſham'd 
to give it to you: Do you think I wou'd offer ſuch an 
odious fancy'd Thing to any Body I had the leaſt Value for? 
Sir Cha. Now it comes a little nearer, methinks it does 
not ſeem to be any Kindneſs at all. [ Aſide to Lord Morelove. 
L. Fop. Why, really, Madam, upon ſecond View, it 
has not extremely the Mode of a Lady's Utenfil : Are you 
ſure it never held any thing but Snuff? 
L. Bet. O! you Monſter , 
L. Fop. Nay, I only aſk, becauſe it ſeems to me o hare 
— much the Air and Fancy of Monſieur S mea and/or'v 
obacco-Box. | 
L. Mor. I can bear no more. 
Sir Char. Why, don't then; I'll ſtep into the Com- 
any, and return to your Relief immediately, [ Exits 
B 5 L. Mer. 
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Slightneſs of the Thing may let you beſtow it without any 


know any Perſon in the World that has ſo good a Claim to 
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L. Mor. [Te L. Bet.] Come, Madam, will your Lidy- 
ſhip give me leave to end the Difference —— Since t 


Mark of Favour, ſhall I it of your Ladyſhip ? 
L. Fep. O my Lord, no Body ſooner — beg you give 
it my Lord. ¶ Looking earneſtly en L. Fop. who Jmiling gives 
it to L. Mor. and then bows gravely to her.) 

L. Mer. Only to have the Honour of reſtoring it to your 
Lordſhip ; and if there be any other Trifle of mine .your 
Lordſhip has a Fancy to, tho' it were a Milſtrets, I don't 


my Reſignation, 2 | 
L. Fop. O my Lord, this Generoſity will diftra&t me. 
L. Mer. My Lord, I do you but common Juſtice : But 
from your Converſation, I had never known the true Va- 
lue of the Sex: You poſitively underſtand *em the beſt of 
any Man — I I think every one of com- 


t to reſign to you. 

L. F 2 Then poſitively your Lordſhip's the moſt oblig- 
ing Perſon in the World, for Pm ſure your Judgment can 
never like any Woman that is not the fineſt Creature in 
the Univerſe. [ Brwwing to Lady Betty. 

L. Mor. O!] your Lordſhip does me too much Honour, 1 
I hare the worſt Judgment in the World, no Man has been . 
more deceiv'd 1n it. — ] 

L. Fop. Then your Lordſhip, I preſume, has been apt 
to chooſe in a Maſk, or by Candle-light. t 

L. Mar. In a Maſk indeed, my Lord, and of all Maſſes F 

al 


the moſt dangerous. 


L. Fep. Pray what's that, my Lord? 

L. Mor. A bare Face, : : 

L. Fep. Your Lordſhip will pardon me, if Idon't fo readily WW * 
comprehend how a Woman's bare Face can hide her Face. 

L. Mor. It often hides her Heart, my Lord, and there- N 


fore I think it ſometimes a more dangerous Maſk than a 


Piece gf Velvet: That's rather a Mark than a Diſguiſe of uk 


an il} Woman: But the Miſchiefs ſæulking behind a beau- . 
teods Form, give no Warning: they are always ſure, fa- bi 
tal, and innumerable. 2 CE! 
L. Bet. O barbatous Aſperſion! My Lord Foppington, = 
have you notking to ſay for the poor Women ? me 
I. Fop. I muſt confeſs, Madam, nothing of this Nature | 
ever happened in my Courſe of Amours: I always judge 
the beauteous Form of a Woman to be the moſt agreeable * 


me 


th 


Fart of her Compoſition, and when once a Lady does 
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the Honour to toſs that into my Arms, I think myſelf 
15 in Good-nature, not to quarrel about the reſt of 


pa 
a « Why aye, my Lord, there's ſome good Humour 
in pres now. 

L. Mor. He's happy i in a plain En gliþ Stomach, Ma- 
dam, I could recommend a Diſh that perfectly to your 
Lordſhip- $ Godt, where Beauty is the only Sauce to it. 

L. Ber. So | 

L. Fop. My Lord, when my Wine's right, I never care 
it ſhould be zeſted: 

I. Mor. I know ſome Ladies would thank you for, that 
Opinion. 

1. Bet. My Lord Morelove's really grown ſuch a Churl 
to the Women, I don't only think he is not, but can 't con- 
ceive how he ever could be in Love. 

L. Mor. Upon my Word, Madam, I once thought I was. 

[ Smiling. 

L. Bet. Fye ! fye! how could you think ſo? I fancy now 
you had only a Mind to domineer over ſome poor Creature, 
and ſo you thought you were in Love; ha! ha! 

L. Mor. The Lady I lov'd, Madam, grew ſo unfortunate 
in her Conduct, that ſhe at laſt brought me to treat her 
4 with the ſame Indifference and Civility as I now pay your 

Ladyfhip. 
L. Bet. And ten to one, juſt at that time ſhe never 
pe thought you ſuch tolerable Company. 
* L. Mor. That I can't ſay, Madam, for at that time ſhe 
grew ſo affected, there was no judging of her Thoughts at 
{Mimiching her.. 
1. Ber. What, and ſo you left the poor Lady ! O you 
inconſtant Creature! 


„ 


ly L. Mor. No, Madam, to have lov'd her on had been Ins. 
uy conſtancy ; ; for ſhe was never two Hours together the ſame 
10 Woman. [Z. Bet. and. L. Mor. ſeem to tall. 
0 L. Fop. [ Aide.) Ha! ha! ha! I ſee he has a Mind to 
zu- buſe — ; fo Pllev'n give him an Opportunity of doing 


ta- bis Buſineſs with her at once for ever — My Lord, I per- 
ceive your Lordſhip's going to be good Company to the 
Lady, and for her ſake I don't chink it good Manners a; 
me to diſturb you — 
Euter Sir Charles. 
Sir Cha. My Lord Feppington ! 
L. Fep. O Charles ! I was juſt wanting thee 8 
thee — I have three Thouſand Secrets for thee — I have 
B6 made 
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made ſuch Diſcoveries ! to tell thee all in one Word 
Morelode's as jealous of me as the Devil! he! he! he! 


77 


Sir Cha. Is t poſſible? has ſhe given him any Occafion ? 

L. Fep. Only railly'd him to Death upon my Account; 
ſhe told me within, juſt now, ſhe'd uſe him like a Dog, 
and begg'd me to draw off for an Opportunity. 

Sir Cha. O! keep in while the Scent lies, and ſhe's 
your own, my Lord. 
I. Fop. I can't tell that, Charles, but I am fure ſhe's 
fairly unharbour'd, and when once throw off my Inclina- 
tions, I uſually follow 'em *till the Game has enough on't ; 
and between thee and I ſhe's pretty well blown too, ſhe 
ean't ſtand long, I believe, for, Curſe catch me, if I have 
not rid down half a Thouſand Pounds after her already. 
Sir Cha. What do you mean? 1 
* Fep. I have loft Five Hundred to her at Piquet ſince 

inner. ä 

Sir Cha. You are a fortunate Man, faith; you are re- 
ſolv'd not to be thrown out, I ſee. 3 

L. Fop. Hang it ! What ſhould a Man come out for, if 


- 


he does not 23 up to the Sport? ; 
| , 


Sir Cha. Well puſh'd, my Lord. 
L. Fep. Taye! 1 at her r 
Sir Cha. Down! down, my Lord---ah---'ware Hanches. 
L. Fep. Ah! Charles | embracing him.] Pr'ythee let's ob- 
ferve a little, there's a fooliſh Cur, now I have run her to a 
Stand, has a Mind to be at her by himſelf, and thou ſhalt 
ſee ſhe won't ſtir out of her way for him. '[They Hand a/ide. 
L. Mer. Ha! ha! Your Ladyſhip is very grave of a 
ſudden, you look as if your Lover had inſolently recover d 


| Ris common Senſes, 


L. Bet. And your Lordſhip is fo very gay, and unlike 
youth one wou'd ſwear you were juſt come from the 
leaſure of making your Miſtreſs afraid of you. 

L. Mor. No, faith, quite contrary--- for do you know, 
Madam, I have juft found out, that upon your Account I 
have made myſelf one of the moſt ridiculous * upon 
the Face of the Earth — I have, upon my faith! — na 
and ſo extravagantly fuch — ha! ha! ha! that it's at 1 
become a Jeſt even to myſelf ; and I can't help laughing 
at it for the Soul of me; ha! ha! ha! ; 

L. Bet. I want to cure him of that Laugh now. [4/ide.] 
My Lord, ſince you are fo generous, I'll tell you another 
Secret: Do you know too, that I ſtill find, (ſpite of all 
your great Wiſdom, and my contemptible Qualities, as 

"gs you 


or a Lover with ſuch unfortunate Qualifications ? 


* - 
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you are pleas*d now and then to call thetn :) Do you know, 
Tay, that I ſee under all this, you ſtill love me with the 
ſame helpleſs Paſſion; and can your vaſt Foreſight imagine - 
T won't uſe you accordingly, for theſe extra-rdinary Airs 
you are pleaſed to give yourſelf? | | 

L. Mor. O by all means, Madam, tis fit you ſhould, and 


Jer it, whenever it is in your Power Confu- 


ſion! [ Afede. - 
L. Bet. My Lord, you have talk'd to me this half Hour, 
without confeſſing Pain. [ Pauſes and affeds to gape.] Only 
remember it. | | 
L. Mor, Hell and Tortures! 
L. Bet. What did you ſay, my Lord? 
L. Moy. Fire and Furies! 
L. Bet. Ha! ha! he's diſorder'd — Now I am eafy = 
My Lord Feppingten, have you a Mind to your Revenge 


at Piquet? 


L. Fop. I have always a Mind to an Opportunity of en- 
tertaining your Ladyſhip, Madam. | N 
| [II. Betty coquets with L. Fop. 

L. Mor. O Charles —— The Inſolence of this Woman 
* farniſh out a thouſand Devils. Ihe, 

ir Cha. And your Temper is enough to furniſh out a 
thouſand ſuch Women — Come away — I have Bufineſs 
for you upon the Terraſs. 

L. Mor. Let me but ſpeak one Word to her —— 

Sir Cha. Not a Syllable — the Tongue's a Weapon 
you'll always have the worſt at: For I Tee you have ne 
Guard, and ſhe carries a deviliſh Edge. - 

L. Bet. My Lord, don't let any Thing I've ſaid 
frighten you away; for if you have the leaſt Inclination 
to ſtay and rail, you know the old Conditions; tis but 
your afking me Pardon next Day, and you may give 
your Paſſion any Liberty you think fit. 

L. Mer. Daggers and Death ! 

Sir Cha, Are you mad ? | 

L. Mor. Let me ſpeak to her now, or T ſhall burſt —- 

Sir Cha. Upon Condition you'll ſpeak no more of her 
to me, my Lord, do as you pleaſe. 

L. Mer. Pr'ythee pardon me — I know not what to do. 
Sir Cha. Come along — I'H ſet you to work I warrant 
you—Nay, nay, none of your parting Ogles—Will you go? 

L. Mor. Yes — and I hope for ever — 

[ Exit Sir Cha. pulling away L. Mor. 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! Did ever mortal Monſter ſet up 
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L. Bir. Indeed, my Lord Morelove has ſomething 


| Krangely ſingular in his Manner. 


L. Fop. I thought I ſhould have burſt to fee the Creature 
retend to railly, and give himſelf the Airs of one of us 
t, run me thro', Madam, your Ladyſhip puſh'd like a 
Fencing-Maſter; that laſt Thruſt was a Conp de Grace, I 
believe — I'm afraid his Honour will hardly meet your 
Ladyſhip in haſte again. i 3 
L. Ber. Not unleſs his Second, Sir Charles, keeps him 


detter in Practice, perhaps — Well, the Humour of this 


Creature has done me ſignal Service to Day; I muſt keep 
it up for fear of a ſecond Engagement. I [Afiae. 

L. Fep. Never was poor Wit ſo foil'd at his own 
Weapon, ſure. 

L. Bet. Wit? had he ever any Pretence to it? 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! he has not much in Loe, I think, 
tho' he wears the Reputation of a very pretty young Fel- 
low, among ſome Sort of People ; but, ſtrike me ſtupid, if 
ever I cou'd diſcover common Senſe in all the Progreſs of 
his Amours : He expects a Woman ſhou'd like him for en- 
deavouring to convince her, that ſhe has not one good Qua- 


lity belonging to the whole Compoſition of herSouſ andBody, 


L. Bet. That, I ſuppoſe, is only in a modeſt Hope, that 


| ſhe'll mend her Faults, to qualify kerſelf for his vaſt 


Merit, ha! ha | | 
L. Fep. Poor Merelewve, I ſee ſhe can't endure him. [ AH. 
L. Bet. Or if one really had all thoſe Faults, he does 

not conſider, that Sincerity in Love is as much out of 

Faſhion as ſweet Snuff; no Body takes it now, 

I. Fog. O! no Mortal, Madam, unleſs it be here and 


there a Squire, that's making his lawful Court to the 


Cherry-cheek Charms of my Lord Biſhop's great fat 
Daughter in the Country. | 
L. Bet. O what a ſurfeiting Couple has he put toge- 
ther —— | [ Throwing her Hand careleſsly upon his, 
L. Fog. Fond of me, by all that's tender — Poor Fool, 


Tl give thee Eaſe immediately. [4/ide.] — But, Madam, 


you were pleas'd juſt now to offer me my Revenge at 
Piquet Now here's no Body within, and I think we 
can't make uſe of a better Opportunity. 
IL. Ber. O! no; Not now, my Lord! — I have a Fa- 
your I would fain beg of you firſt. 

L. Fop. But Time, Madam, is very preciovs in this 


Place, and I ſhall not eaſily forgive myſelf if I don't take 


bun by the Forelock. 


L. Bits. 


together won't be ſo proper. 
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L. Ber. But I have a great Mind to have a little more 
Sport with my Lord Morelove firſt, and would fain beg 
your Aſſiſtance. * | 

L. Fop. Ol with all my Heart; and, upon ſecond 
Thoughts, I don't know but piquing a Rival in publick 
may be as good Sport, as being well with a Miſtreſs in pri- 
vate : For, after all, the Pleaſure of a fine Woman is Ile 
that of her own Virtue, not ſo much in the Thing, as the 
Reputation of having it. | 4#d#] —Well, Madam, but 
how can I ferve you in this Affair? 
L. Bet. Why, methought, as my Lord Marelowe went 
out, he ſhew'd a ſtern Reſentment in his Look, that ſeem'd 
to threaten me with Rebellion, and downright Defiance : 
Now I have a great Fancy, that you and I ſhould follow r 
him to the Terraſs, and laugh at his Reſolution before he 
has time to put it in Practice. . 

L. Fop. And fo puniſh his Fault before he commits it! 


ha! ha! ha! + 


L. Bet. Nay, we wort give him Time, if his Courage 
ſhould fail, to nt it. I | 
L. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! let me Blood, if I don't long to 


be at it, ha! ha! 


L. Bet. O! "twill be ſuch Diverſion to ſee him bite his 
Lips, and broil within, only with ſeeing us ready to ſplit 
our Sides in laughing at nothing ! ha! ha! | 

L. Fog. Ha! Ja! J ſee the Creature does really like me. 


 [Afide.) And then, Madam, to hear him hum a broken 


Piece of a Tune, in AﬀeQation of his not minding us 
*twill be ſo fooliſh when we know he loves us to Death all 
the while, ha! ha! . 

L. Ber. And if at laſt his ſage. Mouth ſhou'd open in 
ſurly Contradiction of our Humour, then will we, in pure 
Oppoſition to his, immediately fall foul upon every thing 
that is not gallant and faſhionable; Conſtancy ſhall be - 
the Mark of Age and Uglineſa, Virtue a Jeſt, we'll railly 
Diſcretion dut of Doors, lay Gravity at our Feet, and 
only Love, free Love, Diſorder, Liberty, and Pleaſure be 
our ſtanding Principles. 5 | 

L. Fop. Madam, you tranſport me: For if ever I was 
obliged to Nature for any one tolerable Qualification, 
*twas poſitively the Talent of being exuberantly pleaſant 
upon this Subject l am impatient — my Fancy's upon 
the Wing already — let's fly to him. ; 

L. Bet. No, no; ſtay till I am juſt got out; our going 


L. Fig. 
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40 The CALs Hus z AND. 
L. Fog. As your Ladyſhip pleaſes, Madam — But 
when hin Affair is over, — won't forget that I have a 
certain Revenge due. . 
I. Ber. Aye! aye! after Supper I am for you Nay, WM” 
you ſhan't ſtir a Step, my Lord — [Seving her to the Doer. by 
L. * Only to tell you, you have fix'd me yours to the 
laſt Exittence of my Soul's eternal Entity. — 5:4 
L. Bet. O, your Servant. [ Exit. 
L. Fop. Ha! ha! ſtark mad for me, by all that's hand. e 
ſome ! Poor Morelowe ! That a Fellow who has ever been 
Abroad, ſhould think a Woman of her Spirit is to be taken 
by a regular Siege, when the ſureſt Way is to whiſper the . 
Governor. — How can a Coxcomb give himſelf the Fatigue 
of bombarding a Woman's Underſtanding, when he may 
with ſo much Eaſe make a Friend of her Conſtitution — Gy 
I'Il ſee if I can ſhew him a little French Play with Lady Betty 
| — let me ſee — Aye, I'll make an end of it the old Way, 
get her into Piquet at her own Lodgings — not mind one 
ittle of my Play, give her every Game before ſhe's half 1 
up, that ſhe may 2 of the Strength of my Inelination 
by my haſte of loſing up to her Price; then of a ſudden, 


with a familiar Leer, cry — Rat Piquet — ſweep Coun- w 
ters, Cards and Money all upon the Floor, & done — 
Þ {faire off faite. bs Eat. WP 
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Enter Lady Betty, and Lady Eaſy. 
L Lab. MI Y Dear, you really talk to me as if I were * 
your Lover, and not your Friend; or elſe I am | 


ſo dull, that by all you've ſaid I can't make the leaſt Gueſs 


at your real Thoughts—Can you be ſerious for a Moment ? 5 
. Bet. Not eaſily: But I would do more to oblige you. (t 

L. Eaſy. Then pray deal ingenuouſly, and tell me without - MW”? 
Reſerve, are you ſure you don't love my Lord Morelowe ? | 
L. Bet. Then ſeriouſſy — I think not — But becauſe = 


I won't be poſitive, you ſhall judge by the worſt of my 
Symptoms — Firſt, I own I like his Converſation, his 
Perſon has neither Fault, nor Beauty — well enough — I 
don't remember I ever ſecretly wiſh'd myſelf married to 
him, or — that I ever ſeriouſly refolv'd againftit. 

L. Eaſy. Well, fo far you are tolerably fafe : —— But 
come — as to his Manner of addreſſing you, what Effed 
has that bad? L. Ser. 
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L. Bet. I am not à, little pleas'd to obſerve few Men 
follow a Woman with the ſame Fatigue and Spirit that he 
does me —— am more pleas'd when he lets me uſe him 
ill ; and if ever I have a favourable Thought of him, tis 
when [I ſee he can't bear that Uſage. pd 
L. Eaſy. Have a Care, that laſt is a dangerous Symp» 
tom he pleaſes your Pride, F find. = 

L. Bet. Oh! perfectly: in that — I own no Mortal 
ever can come up to him. f | 3 

L. aß. But now, my Dear! now comes the main 
Point — Jealouſy! Are you ſnare you have never been 
touch'd withit? Tell me that with a ſafe Conſcience, and 
then I pronounce you clear. n 

L. Bet. Nay, then I defy him; for poſitively I was ne- 
ver jealous in my Life, | K 

L. Za. How, Madam! have you never been ſtirt'd 
enough, to think a Woman ſtrangely forward for being a 
little familiar in Talk with him? Or are you ſure his Gallan- 
try to another never gave you the leaſt Diſorder? Were you 
never, upon noAccident, in an Apprehenfion of loſing him? 

L. Bet. Hah ! Why, Madam—Bleſs me !—wh—4h— 
why ſure you don't call this Jealouſy, my Dear ? 

L. Each. Nay, nay, that is not the Buſineſs—Have you 
ever felt any Thing of this Nature, Madam? 

L. Ber. Lord! don't be fo haſty, my D-ar—any Thing 
of this Nature — O Lud! I ſwear I don't like it: Dear 
Creature, bring me off here; for I am haif frighted out 
of my Wits, 

L. aß. Nay, if you can'trailly upon't, your Wound 
is not over deep, I'm afraid. 99 

L. Bet. Well, that's comfortably ſaid, however. | 

L. Eaſy. But come to the Point — How far have you 
been jealous? 

L. Bet Why — O bleſs me! He gave the Muſick one 
Night to my Lady Languiſb here upon the Terraſs: and 
(thoꝰ ſhe and 1 were very good Friends) | remember I cou'd 
not ſpeak to her in a Week for't—— Oh! 

L. Eazy. Nay, now you may laugh if you can; for, take 
my Word, the Marks are upon youu--- But come---what elſe? 
L. Bet, O nothing elſe, upon my Word, my Dear! 
L. Eaſy. Well, one Word more, and then I give Sen- 
tence : Suppoſe you were heartily convinc'd, that he 
actually follow'd another Woman? 

L. Bet. But, pray, my Dear, what Occaſion is there to 
uppoſe any ſuch Thing at all ; | 
L. Zap. 
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I. Bert. Pſhaw! I defy him to ſay, that ever I own'd 
any Inclination for him. | 


Charles, and I'm ſure my Lord can't be far off, 


= . T7 + - 
- 8 "my - 


L. Eaþ. Guilty upon my Honour. 


ü 22. No, but you have given him terrible Leave 
to gueis it. 
I. Ber. If ever you ſee us meet again, you'll have but 
little Reaſon to think fo, I can — ip | 
IL. Zaþ. That I ſhall fee. preſently ; for here comes Sir 


| | Enter Sir Charles. 

Sir Cha. Servant Lady — Auta how do you do? 

L. Zap. At your Service, my Dear — But pray what 
have you done with my Lord Morelove ? 778 
I. Bee. Aye, Sir Charles, pray how does your Pupil do? 
Have you any Hopes of him ? Is he docible? 
Sir Cha Well, Madam, to confeſs your Triumph over 
me, as well as him, I own my Hopes of him are loſt. [ 
offer'd what I cou'd to his Inſtruction, but he's incorrigi- 
bly yours, and undone — and the News, I preſume, does 
not diſpleaſe your Ladyſhip. rr 
. L. Bet. Fye, fye, Sir Charles, you diſparage your 
Friend, I am afraid you don't take Pains with him. 
Sir Cha. Ha! I fancy, Lady Betty, your Good-nature 
won't let you ſleep a Nights: Don't you love dearly to 
It Pcple? 8 | 1 

L. Bet, O! your Servant; then without a Jeſt,” the 
Man is fo unfortunate in his want of Patience, that, let 
me die, if I don't often pity him. | 

Sir Cha. Ha! Strange Goodneſs — O that I were your 


Wow, nv ws - 


= 88 


Lover for a Month or two. 


L. Ber. What then a ü 
Sir Cha. I wou'd make that pretty Heart's Blood of 
yours ake in a Fortnight. | 
I. Bet. Hugh —I ſhould hate you; your Aſſurance 
wou'd make your Addreſs intolerable. 

. SirCa. I believe it wou'd, for ld never addreſs you at all, 
L. Bet. O! you Clown you! [ Hitting him with her Fan, 
Sir Cha. Why, what to do? to feed a diſeas'd Pride 

that's eternally breaking out in the Affectation of an ill 

Nature that—in my Conſcience I believe is but Affectation. 
L. Bet. You, nor your Friend have no great Regios to 

complain of my Fondneſs, I believe. Ha! ha! ha! 

Sir Cha. [ Looking earneflly on her.] Thou inſolent Crea- 
ture! How can you make a Jeſt of a Man, whoſe whole 
Life's but one continued Torment from your want of com- 
mon Gratitude ? L. Bet. 
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: I. Bet. Torment! for my Part; I really believe him as 
4 eaſy as you are. 28 * 5 

Sir Cha. Poor intolerable Affectation! You know the 
V0 i contrary, you know him blindly yours, you know your 
Power, and the whole Pleaſure of your Life's the poor 
ut and low abuſe of it. 1 . 
: L. Bet. Pray how do I abuſe it— if I have any Power. 
* Sir Cha. You drive him to Extremes that make him 
mad, then puniſh him for acting againſt his Reaſon : You've 

| almoſt turn'd his Brain, his common Judgment fails him; 
o? he's now, at this very Moment, driven by his Deſpair upon 
at BW a Project, in hopes to free him from your Power, that I 
; am ſenſible, and ſo muſt any one be that has bis Senſe, of 
ot i courſe muft ruin him with you, for ever; and ſhould he 

now ſuſpect I offer'd but a Hint of it to you, and in Con- 
er tempt of his Deſign, I know he'd call my Life to anſwer 

Ii: Bat I have no regard to Men in Madneſs, I rather 
2-H chooſe for once to truſt in your Good-nature, in hopes 
des the Man, whom your unwary Beauty bad made miſerable, 

your Generoſity woy'd ſcorn to make ridiculous. 
ur L Bet. Sir Charles, you charge me very home; I never 
had it in my Inclination to make any Thing ridiculous 
are that did not deſerve it. Pray, what is this Buſineſs you 
to think ſo extravagant in him? 
Sir Cha. Something ſo abſurdly raſh and bold, you'll 
the hardly forgive ev'n me that tell it you. 
let IL. Bet. O fye! If it be a Fault, Sir Charles, I ſhall 
conſider it as his, not yours. Pray what is it ? 
der L. Zah. 1 long to know, methinks, | | 
Sir Cha. You may be fure he did not want my Diſſua» 

ſions from it. . * 
| of L. Bet. Let's hear it ? 

Sir Cha. Why this Man, whom I have known to love 
nes u with ſuch Exceſs of generous Deſite, whom I have 

eard in his ecſtatic Praiſes on your Beauty talk, till from 

all, the ſoft Heat of his diſtilling Thoughts the Tears have 
an, ute, | 
ide L. Bet. O! Sir Charles —— [ Bluſhing. 
ill Sir Cha. Nay, grudge not, ſince 'tis paſt, to bear what 
on. was (tho? you contemned it) once his Merit: But now 
» 0 Town that Merit ought to be forgotten. : 

L. Bet. Pray, Sir, be plain. 
* Sir Cha. This Man, I ſay, whoſe unhappy Paſſion has 
ole & ill ſucceeded with you, at laſt has forfeited all his Hopes 
am- (into which, pardon me, I confeſs my Friendſhip had 
lately 


' a 
£ Re — ———— u— — »” ay ee — — 
*% = + _ Fen 


= 7 
2 — 
8 — was a # 3 8 A 1 8 
« 3 > ; N : 2 « | _ l Y 
* * 5 = * S ® *% 


— — — —— 


” "*7.9 
» þ * 6 * N. 7 | 
\ . A . F< G 3 
e * U E 4 4 5 KS 
: 1 , "Y 
= a n 
* 
„ u n 
0 1 * 
. " 
—_— HO — n 
—— a * — . _ 
. * 
. 


- 


% 2 2 f 
L — 3 . * * 
= - o 3. * bu 2» . * 
= l . 0 
. — 
* + wy wy 
; * : 
, - 4 - 9 
— —-——— — — — — —G m — 
* 
. 


— + OW. 


—— 
LIE 


. 


44 The CaxELESsSs HUs BAN. 
lately flattered him,) his Hopes of even deſerving now 
your loweſt Pity or Regard. _- , A 

L. Bet. Yow amaze me For I can't . his utmoſt 
Malice dares aſſault my Reputation —and what — 

Sir Cha. No, bat he maliciouſly preſumes the World 
will do it for him ; and indeed he has taken no unlikely 
Means to make em buſy with their Tongues ; For he is 
this Moment upon the open Terrafs, in the higheſt publick 
Gallantry with my Lady Graveairs. And to convince the 
World and me, he faid, he was not that tan.e Lover we 
fancied him, he'd venture to give her Muſick to night: 
Nay, I heard him, before my Pece, ſpeak to one of the 
Hautboys to engage the reſt, and defired they would all 
take their Directions only from my Lady Grawveairs. 

L. Bet. My Lady Graveairs / truly I think my Lord's 
very much in the zight on't— for my Part, Sir Charlez, 
I don't ſee any Thing in this that's ſo very ridiculous, nor 
indeed that ought to make me think either the better or 
worſe of him for*t. | N 3 

Sir Cha, Ph! Pſhaw! Madam, you and I know 
*tis not in his Power to renounce you ; this is. but the 
poor Diſguiſe of a r:ſenting Paſſion, vainly ruffled to a 
Storm, which the leaſt gentle Look from you can recon- 
Cile at Will, and laugh into a Calm again. 

L. Ber. Indeed, Sir Charles, I ſhan't give myſelf that 
Trouble, I believe. : GWE 

Sir Cha. S I told bim, Madam: Are not all your Com- 
Plaints, ſaid I; already owing to her Pride; and can you 
ſuppoſe this publick Defiance of it {which you know you 
can make good too) won't incenſe her more againſt you? 
That's what I'd have, ſaid he, ſtaring wildly; I care not 
what becomes of me, ſo I but live to fee her piqued at it, 

L. B:t. Upon my Word, I fancy my Lord wi'l find 
himſelf miſtaken I ſhan't be piqued, I believe I muſt 
firſt have a Value for the Thing J loſe, before it piques 
me : Piqued! ha! ha! ha! 3 [ Dijordered, 

Sir Cha. Madam, you've ſaid the very Thing I arg 
to him; I know her Temper fo well, ſaid I, that tho? the 
doated on you, if you once ſtood out againſt her, ſhe'd 
ſooner burſt than ſhew the leaſt Motion of Uneaſineſs. 

L. BA. I can aſſure you, Sir Charles, my Lord won't 
find himſelf deceived in your Opinion — Piqued ! 

Sir Cha. She has it. [ Aſide. 

L. Eaſy. Alas, poor Woman! how little do our Paſhons 
make us! | 

L. Bet. 
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L. Bet. Not but 1 would: adviſe him to have a little 
him take heed of publickly affronting me. 


him of; for, among Friends, whenever the World ſees 
him follow another Woman, the malicious, Tea Tables 
will be very apt to be free with your Ladyſhip. 
L. Bet. I'd have him conſider that, N 
Sir Cha. But alas! Madam, tis not in his Power to 
think with Reaſon; his mad Reſentment has deſtroy'd ev'n 
his Principles of common Honeſty : He conſiders no- 
thing but a ſenſeleſs proud Revenge, which in his Fit of 
Lunacy tis impoſſible that either Threats or Danger can 
diſſuade him from. 2 85 „ 
L. Ber. What! does he defy me, threaten me! then he 
ſhall ſee, that I have Paſſions too, and know, as well as 
he, to ſtir my Heart againſt any Pride that dares inſult me. 
Does'he ſuppoſe I fear him ? Fear the little Malice of 
a (lighted Paſſion, that my own Scorn has ſtung into a 
deſpiſed Reſentment ! Fear him! O! it provokes me to 
w ij think he dare have ſuch a Thought! ; 
he L. Zaß. Dear Creature, don't diſorder yourſelf fo. 
A L. Bet. Let me but live to ſee him once more within 
n- my Power, and Ill forgive the reſt of Fortune. 
L. Ea/y. My Dear, I am afraid you have provoked her 
at a little too far. 
| Sir Cha. Oh! not at all—You ſhall fee—Pll ſweeten 
n- W her, and ſhe'll cool like a Diſh of Tea. | 


ou L. Bet. I may fee him with his complaining Face apain-- 


du Sir Cha. I am ſorry, Madam, you ſo wrongly judge of 
u? what I've told you; I was in Hopes to have ſtirr'd your 
ot Wl Pity, not your Anger; I little thought your Generoſity 
it, W would puniſh him for Faults, which you yourſelf reſoly'd 
nd he ſhould commit —— Yonder he comes, and all the 
uſt World with him: Might 1 adviſe you, Madam, you 
zes ſhould not reſent the Thing at all - I would not fo much 
ed. as ſtay to ſee him in his Fault; nay, I'd be the laſt that 
* heard of it: Nothing can ſting him more, or ſo juſtly 
e puniſh his Folly as your utter Neglect of it. 
e'd L. Eaſy. Come, dear Creature, be perſuaded, and go 
home with me; indeed it will ſhew more Indifference to 
n't WW avoid him. | 
L. Bet. No, Madam, I'll oblige his Vanity for once, 
de. ¶ and ſtay to let him ſee how ſtrangely he has piqued me. 
ons WW Sir Cha. [Afde.] O not at all to ſpeak of; you had as 


get. 
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Regard to my Reputation in this Bufipeſs ; I would have 
Sir Cha. Right, Madam, that's wbat I ſtrictly warn'd 


, * 
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good part with a little of that Pride of yours, or I ſhall 
yet make it a very troubleſome Companion to you. 
Goes from them, and whiſpers Lord Morelove. 
Enter Lerd Foppington ; @ little after, Lord Morelove, and 
raveairs. 
L. Fop. Ladies, rvant—O ! we have wanted 
bey ond K 2 — Diverſion! one 
L. Ber. Welt! myLord! have you ſeen my Lord Morelowe 


L. Fop.. Seen him! — ha! ha! ha! — O, I have re fork ; 


Things to tell you, Madam —you'll de 

L. Bet. O pray let's hear em, I was never in 2 better 
Humour to receive them. 
L. Fep. Hark you. They whiſper. 
L. Mer. So, ſhe's engag'd already. 14, ZW Charles. 
Sir Cha. So much the better; make No a juſt Alben. 
7 my Succeſs, and ſhe's undone. | 


„ Þ Ha! hal at 


E . You ſee already what ridiculous Pains ſhe's 
taking to ſtir your Jcalouſy, and cover her own. | 


- oP. J Ha! ha! ha! 


— 


L Mer. O never fear me; for, upon my Word, i it now 


Iiir, L. Mor. 
L. Bet. r ſo the Widow was as ull of Airs as his 


appears ridiculous even to me. 
Sir Cha. And hark YOu 


Lordſhip 


Sir Che, Only obſerve that, and 'tis impoſſible you can 


fail. [Alt. 
L. Mor. Dear Charles, you have convinced me, and 1 
thank you. 

* . My Lord Moreloue What, do you leave us ? 


L. Mor. Ten Thouſand Pardons, Madam, I was but juſt- 


L. Grav. Nay, nay, no Excuſes, my Lord, ſo you will 
but let us have you again. 

Sir Cha. [ Afide to L. Graveairs.] I ſee you have good 
Humour, Madam, when you like your Company. 

L. Grav. And you, I ſee, for all your mighty Thirſt of 


Dominion, could ſtoop to be obedient, if one thought it 


worth one's while to make you ſo. 


Sir Cha.] Ha! Power would make her an admirable. 


Tyrant. Aldi. 
L. Eah. [ ObJerving Sir Charles and L. Graveairs.] So! 
there's another Couple have quarrell'd too, I find 
Fo Airs to my Lord Marelove, look as if deſign'd to 

recover 


4 
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recover Sir Charles into Jealouſy : I'll endeavour to join 
the Company, and it may be, that will let me into the 
Secret. [ Aſide.) My Lord Foppington, I vow this is very un- 
complaiſant, to engroſs ſo agreeable a Part of the Come 
pany to yourſelf, ir Rs | 

Sir Cha. Nay, my Lord, this is not fair, indeed, to en- 
ter into Secrets among Friends! — Ladies, what ſay 
you ? I think we ought to declare againſt it. | 

L. Ber. Well, Ladies, I ought only co aſk your Pardon: 
My Lord's excuſable, for I wou'd haul him into a Corner. 

L. Fop. I ſwear 'tis very hard, ho! I obſerve, two 
People of extreme Condition can no ſooner grow particu- 
lar, but the Multitude of both Sexes are immediately up, 
and think their Properties invaded — 

L. Bet. Odious Multitude - | 

L. Fop. Periſh the Canaille. . 
L. Gra. O, my Lord, we Women have all Reaſon to be 
jealous of Lady Betty Modiſo's Power. 

L. Mor. [To Lady Beity.] As the Men, Madam, all 
have of my Foppington ; befide, Favourites of great 
Merit diſcourage thoſe of an inferior Claſs for their 
Prince's Service: He has already loſt you one of your Re- 
tinve, Madam. 

L. Bet, Not at all, my Lord; he has only made Room 
for another: One muſt ſometimes make Vacancies, or 
there could be no Preferments. 

L. Zaß. Ha! ha! Ladies Favours, my Lord, like 
Places at Court, are not always held for Life, you know. 
L. Ber. No, indeed! if they were, the poor fine Wo- 
men wou'd be always us'd like their Wives, and no more 
minded than the Buſineſs of the Nation, 

L. Eaſy. Have a Care, Madam; an undeſerving Fa- 
yourite has been the Ruin of many a Prince's Empire. 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! Upon my Soul, Lady Betty, we muſt 

w more diſcreet; for poſitively if we go cn at this Rate, 
we ſhalt have the World throw you under the Scandal of 
Conſtancy; and I ſhall have all the Swords of Condition 
at my Throat for a Monopoliſt. | 

L. Mer, O! there's no great Fear of that, my Lord; 
though the Men of Senſe give it over, there will be always 
ſome idle Fellows vain enough to believe their Merit may 
ſucceed as well as your Lordſhip's. 

L. Bet. O: if they thou'd not, my Lord, Caſt-Lovers, 
you know, need not frar being long out of Employment, 
while there arc ſo many well-diſpoſed People in the World 
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There are generally neglected Wives, ſtale Maids, 


with me, as Friendſhip to ber; at le 
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or charitable Widows, always ready to relieve the Necel-, 


fities of a 3 Paſhon — and, by the Way, 
Hark you, Sir C 22 


ries — ' 


L. Mor. I Abt.] So! ſhe's ftirr'd, I ſee; for all her 


Pains to hide it — ſhe wou'd hardly have glanc'd an 


Affront at a Woman ſhe was not piqued at. 


_ | * 
L. Gra. ¶ Afide.) That Wit was thrown at me, I ſup- 


oſe ; but Pl return it. | * 
L. Ber. [Seftly to Sir Chatker.] Pray, how come you 
all this while to truſt your Miſtreſs ſo eafily ? : 
Sir Cha. One is not ſo apt, Madam, to be alarm'd at 
the Liberties ot an old Acquaintance, as. perhaps your 


. Ladyſhip ought to be at the Reſentment of an hard-us'd, 


honourable Lover. | 
L. Bet. Suppoſe I were alarm'd, how does that make 


u eaſy? 


Sir Cha. Come, come, be wiſe at laſt ; my truſting: 


them together, may eaſily convince you, that, (as I told 
you — I know his Addreſſes to her are only out- 
ward, and *twill be your Fault now, if you let him go 
on *till the World thinks him in earneſt; and a Thouſand 
buſy Tongues are ſet upon malicious Inquiries into your 
Reputation. 

IL. Ber. Why, Sir Charles, do you ſuppoſe, while he be- 
haves himſelf as he does, that I won't convince him of 
my Indifference ? 

Sir Cha. But hear me, Madam ho 6 

L. Gra. [ Afide.] The Air of that Whiſper looks as if 
the Lady had a Mind to be making her Peace again; and 
tis poſſible, his Worſhip's being ſo buſy in the Matter 
too, may proceed as much from Are of my Lord 

I fancy ſo: There- 

fore I'm reſolved to keep her ſtill piqued, and prevent it, 
tho' it be only to gall him — Sir Charles, that is not fair 
to take a Privilege you juſt now declar'd againſt in my 
Lord Foppington. | | 5 

L. Mer. Well obſerv'd, Madam. 

L. Gra. Beſide, it looks fo affected to whiſper, when 
every Body gueſſes the Secret. | 

L. Mor. Ha! ha! ha! | 


L. Bet. O! Madam, your Pardon in particular : But "tis 
— you may be miſtaken : The Secrets of People that 


ve any Regard to their Actions, are not ſo ſoon gueſs'd, 
as their's that have made a Confidant of the whole Town. 
| L. Fop. 
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IL. Fop. Ha! ha! hal B 
| L. Gra, A. tte in ber affected Airs of Diſdain to 2 
revolted Lover, I'm afraid muſt exceed your Ladyſhip in 
Prudence not to let the World ſee, at the fame Time, ſhe'd 
Five her Eyes to make her Peace with him: Ha! ha! 
L. Mor. Ha! ha! ha! 8 ö 
IL. J.. Twould be a Mortif cation, indeed, if it were 
_ jn.the Power of a fading Widow's Charms to prevent it ; 
and the Man muſt be miſerably reduc'd, ſure, that cou'd - 
bear to live. buzied in Woolen, or take up with the Mo- 
thexly. Comforts of a Swan-ſkin Petticoat. Ha"! ha! 

L. Fep. Ha! ha! ha! ̃ 

L. Gra, Widows, it ſeems, are not ſo ſqueamiſh to their 

- . Intereſt; they know their own Minds, and take the Magn, 
they Ake, tho' it happens to be one that a froward, vaith 
Girl has diſoblig'd, and is pining to be Friends with. 

L. Mor. Nay, thoygh it —.— to be one that con! 
Feſſes he once was fond of a Piece of Folly, and afterwards 
aſham'd ont. 

mn Ber. Nay, my Lord, there's no ſtanding againſt two 
Dt you, | 12 Nn. 

r. Fop. No, faith, that's odds at Tennis, my Lord: 
Not but if your Ladyſhip pleaſes, I'll endeavour to keep 
your Back-hand a little; — vpon my Soul you ma 

- Jafely. ſet me up at the Line: For, knock me down, ic 
ever I ſaw a Reſt of Wit better play'd,. than that laft; in 
my Life— What ſay you, Madam, ſhall we engage? 

L. Het. As you pleaſe, my Lord. * 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! Allons ! Tout de Bans Joues, mi Lor. 

L. Mor. O pardon me, Sir, I ſhall never think myſelf 
in any Thing a Match for the Lady: | 
IL. Fop. To you, Madam, | | 

L. Betr. That's much, my Lord, when che World 
knows you have been ſo many Years teazing me to play 
the Fool with you. 5 

L. Fe. Ab! Bien joue, Ha! hal ha! 
IL. Mor. At that Game, I confeſs your Ladyſhip bas choſen 
a much properer Perſon to improve your Hand with, 
I. Fop. To me, Madam —— My Lord, I preſume Wo- 
ever the Lady thinks fic to play the Fool with, will at leaſt 
be able to give as much Enyy as the wiſe Perſon that had 
not Wit enough to keep well with her when he was fo. 
L. Grav. 2 my Lord! Both Parties muſt needs be 
| gra happy; for I dare ſwear, neither willbave any - 


Rivals to difturb 'em. 
: * Mer. 
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L. Mor. Ha! ha! Se 
L. Bet. None that will diſtorb den, 1 dare ſwear, 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! | 32.3 
L. Mor. b 

L. Gra. 1 Ha! ha! ha! 

L. Bet. 

Sir Cha. I don't know, Gentlefolks m— 1 you are 
all in extreme good Humour, methinks, I hope there's 
none of it affected. 

L. Za. I ſhou'd be loth to anſwer for any but my 
Lord Feppingten. 14 

L. Ber. Mine is not, 11! fear; a 

L. Mor. Nor mine, I'm ſore. ; 

L. Gra. Mine's fincere, depend upon't. | 

L. Fep. And may the eternal Frowns of the whale Sex 
| —_— y demme, if mine is = , ee 1 

Eaſy. Well, good People, I am mighty glad to 
it. ver have all perform extremely well put if you 
— you ſhall ev'n give over your Wit now, wHlly It 
15 we 

L. Ber. [To herſelf.) Now I ſee his Humour, Pl umd 
it out, if I were ſure to die for' t. 

Sir Cha. You ſhou'd not have proceeded fo far with my 5 
Lord Foppington, after what I had told you. [ Aide to L. Bet. 

L. Bet. Pray, Sir Charles, give me Leave to under- 
ſtand myſelf a little. 

Sir Che. Your Pardon, Madam. 1 thought a right 
Underſtanding wou'd have been for both your Intereſts 
and Reputation. 

L. Ber. For his, perhaps. P 

Sir Cha. Nay, then, Madam, it's time for me wks | 
Care of my Friend. 

L. Ber. I never, in the leaſt, doubted your Friendſhip to 
him in any Thing that was to ſhew yourſelf my Enemy. 

Sir Cha. Since Iſee, Madam, you have ſo ungrateful a 
Senſe of my Lord Morelowe's Merit, and my Service, I 
ſhall never be aſham'd of uſin Power henceforth to 
"7 him entirely out of 3 adyſhip? 's, 


Bet. Was ever any thing fo co folent 1 ! I could find 
in my Heart to run the Hazard of a downright Compli- 
ance, if it were only to convince him, that my Power, 
perhaps, is not inferior to his. [Te herſelf. 

L. Eaſy. My Lord Feppington, I think you generally lead 
the Cumpany upon theſe 8 Pray wall you * 
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of Gave prettier Gare of Dieglicn for us, than Parues and 8 
Whiſpers ? | 

I. Fop. What ſay you, Ladies, ſhall we ſtep and (ee 
what's done at the Baſſet-table? 
I.. Bert. With all my Heart; Lady Zap —— 

L. Fag. I think tis the beſt thing we can do, and be- 
cauſe we won't part to Night, you ſhall all ſup where you 
din'd — What fay you, my Lord ? 

L. Mor. Your Ladyſhip may be ſure of me; Madam. 

L. Fop. Aye! aye ! we'll all come. 

L. Eaþ. Then pray let's change Parties a little, My 
Lord Foppington, you ſhall *ſquire me. 

L 2 25 [ ou 1 x D Pepe 1 10 

ef y r or * t me Wit OA. 

L. Mer. Me, Madam ? * 4 : 

L. Bet, If you pleaſe, my Lord. | 

L. Mor. Ha ! that Look ot through me?! What can 
this mean ? Ade. 

L. Ber. This is no proper Place to tell yon ket it is, 
but there is one thing I'd fain be truly anſwer'd in : I ſup- 
poſe you'll be at — Lady Eajj's by and by, and if youll” . 
give me Leave ther 

L. Mor. If you et to do me that Honour, Madam, 

I ſhall certainly be there. 

L. Ber. That's all, my. Lord, 

I. Mor. Is not your Ladyſhip for walking ? 

- L. Ber. If your f — venture with me. 


L. Mer. O 1 Madam! [Tpating ber Hand.] How my 
Heart dances ! what heav'nly Muſick's in her Voice, when 
ſoftned into Kindneſs. [Al... 
IL. Ber. Ha! his Hand trembles — Sir Charles may be 
miſtaken. 
L. Fep. My Lady Grewmaire, you won't let Sir Charles © 
leave us? 
L. Gra. No, my Lord, we'll follow you —— ſtay z 
letle To Sir Charles. 
Sir Cha. I thought your Ladyſhip defign'd to follow em. 
L. Gra. Perhaps I'd ſpeak with you. 
Sir Cha. But, . conſider, we ſhall certainly be 
obſerv'd. _ 
L. Gra. Lord, Sir, if you think it ſuch a Favour. 


| [Exit haſtily. - 
Sir Cha, Is ſhe gone! let her go, Cc. | 
[ Exit fonging. 
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e 


The SCENE continues. 
' Enter Sir Charles, and Lord Morelove. 
Sir Cha. $4; ME a little this Way — My Lady 


Graveairs had an Eye upon me as I ſtole 
any Oppor - 


off, and I'm apprehenſive will make uſe of 

tunity to talk with me. 5 
L. Mer. O!] we are pretty ſafe hefe — Well, you 

were ſpeaking of Lady Betty. D 


Sir Cha. Aye, my Lord — I ſay; notwithflanding al! 


this ſudden Change of her Behaviour, I wou'd not have 
you yet be too ſecure of her: For, between you and I, 
ſince, I told you, I have profeſs'd myſelf an open Enemy 
to her Power with you, *tis not impoſſible but this new 
Air of good Humour may very much proceed from a little 


Woman's Pride, of convincing me you are not yet out of 


her Power. 

L. Mor. Not unlikely. But ſtill, can we make no Ad- 
vantage of it ? | ol 

Sir Cha. That's what I have been thinking of 
look you — Death! my Lady Graweairs/ © | 

L. Mer. Ha! ſhe will have Audience, I find. 

Sir Cha. There's no avoiding her — the Truth is, I 
have ow'd her a little Good- nature a great while — I fee 
there-is but one Way of getting rid of her —I muſt ev'n 
appoint her a Day of Payment at laſt. If you'll Rep into 
my Lodgings, my Lord, PII juſt give her an Anſwer, ard 
be with you in a Moment. | R 

L. Mor. Very well, I'Il ſtay there for ou. 

io [ Exit L. Morelove. 

| Exter Lady Graveairs on the other Side. 

L. Gra. Sir Charles! . 

Sir Cha. Come, come, no more of theſe reproachful 
Looks; you'll find, Madam, I have deſerv'd better of 
you than your Jealouſy imagines — Is it a fault to be 
tender of your Reputation? — fye, fye — This may 
be a proper Time to talk, and of my contriving too—you 
ſee I juſt now ſhook off my Lord Morelewe on. purpoſe, 

L. Gra. May I believe you ? {= 

Sir Cha. Still doubting my Fidelity, and miſtaking my 
Diſcretion for want of Good-nature. | | 

L. Gra. Don't think me troubleſome — For I confeſs 
tis Death to think of parting with you: Since the * 

es 
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fees for you I have neglected Friends and Reputation, have 
Rood the little Infults of diſdainful Prudes, that envy'd me 
Perhaps your Friendſhip ; have borne the freezing Looks 
of near and general Acquaintance — Since this is ſo — 
don't let m ridicule me too, and ſay my fooliſh Va- 
| nity undid me; don't let *em point at me as a caſt Miſ- 
trels, | : | 
Sir Cha. You wrong me, to ſuppoſe the Thought; 
you'll have better of me when we meet: When ſhall you 
at leiſure ? | 
L. Gravy. I confeſs, I would ſee you once again; if 
What I have more to ſay prove ineffeGual, perhaps it 
may Convince me then, *tis my Intereſt to part with you 
Can you come to Night? 


Sir Cha. You know we have Company, and I'm afraid 


they'll ſtay too late - Can't it be before Supper ?—What's 
© Clock now? | 
I. Grav. It's almoſt Six. 

Sir Cha. At Seven then be ſure of me, 'till when Pd 
| have you go back to the Ladies to avoid Suſpicion, and 
about that Time have the Vapours. | 
LI. Grav. May 1 depend upon you? [Ex:t. 

Sir Cha. Depend on every Thing — A very trouble- 

ſome Buſineſs, this — Send me once fairly rid on't — if 
ever I'm caught in an honourable Affair again! — A Debt 
no that a little ready Civility, and away, would ſatisfy, 
a Man might bear with; but to have a Rent charge upon 
one's Good-nature, with an unconſcionable long Scroll of 
Arrears too, that would eat out the Profits of the beſt Eſ- 
tate in Chriſtendom — ah — intolerable! Well! Pl ev'n 
to my Lord, and ſhake off the Thoughts on't. [ Exit, 


The SCENE changes to Sir Charles's Lodgings. 


Euter Sir Charles, ad Lord Morelove. 


L. Mor. Charles ! you have tranſported me! you have 
ma de my Part in the Scene fo very eaſy too, 'tis impoſſible 
I ſhould fail in it. d 

Sir CG. That's what I confider'd; for now the more 
you throw yourſelf into her Power, the more I-ſhall be 
able to force her into yours. | 
IL. Mor. After all, (begging the Ladies Pardon,) your 
fine Women, like Bullies, are only ftout when they know 
their Men: A Man of an honeſt Courage may fright em 
into any Thing! Well, I am fully inſtructed, and will 
about it inftantly — Won't you go along with me? 

C 3 Sir 


p 
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Sir Cha. That may not be ſo proper; — beſides, I have 

a little Buſineſs upon my Hands. g 
I. Mer. O! your Servant, Sir — Good by to you — 

you ſhan't ftir. | 

Sir Cha. My Lord, your Servant ——[ Exit L. Mor. ] 
So! now to diſpoſe myſeif, till "tis Time to think of my 
Lady Grateair:s — Umph! I have no great Maw to that 
Be ſineſs, methinks I don't find myſelf in Humour enough 
to come up to the civil Things that are uſually expected 
in the wk up of an old Quarrel— [Edging creſſes the 
Stage] There goes a warmer Temptation by half; — 
Ha ! into my Wife's Bedchamber too — I queſtion if the 
ade has any great Buſineſs there! — I have a Fancy the 
bas only a mind to be taking the Opportunity of no 
Fody's being at home, to make her Peace with me—let 
me ſee—aye, I ſhall have Time enough to go to her 
Ladyſhip afterwards — Beſides, I want a little Sleep, I 


fiud — Your young W talk of their Women of 


Quality — but to me now, there's a ſtrange agreeable 
Convenience in a Creature one is not obliged to ſay much 
to upon theſe Occaſions, [ Going. 
Enter Edging. Y OE 
Ezg. Did you call me, Sir? - 
Sir Cha. Ha! all's Right— [4#de.]— Yes, Madam, 
I did call you. Sg [ Sits doaun. 
Ea. What would you pleaſe to have, Sir? 
Sir Cha. Have! Why, I would have you grow a good 
Girl, and know when you are well us'd, Hufly. | 
Ede. Sir, I don't complain of any Thing, not J. 
Sir Cha. Well, don't be uneaſy — I am not angry with 
you now — Come and kiſs me. | 
Edz. Lard, Sir! 
Sir Cha. Don't be a Fcol, now come hither, 
ag. Pſhaw —— | [ Goes to him. 
Sir Cha. No wry Face—ſo—fit down. I won't have you 
look grave neither, let me ſee you ſmile, you Jade, you, 


Eds. Ha! ha! [Laughs and bluſhes. | 


Sir Cha. Ah, you melting Rogue. 


Zag. Come, don't you be at your Tricks now — Lard.! 


can't you fit ſtill and talk with one ! I am ſure there's 
ten Times more Love in that, and fifty Times the Satis- 


faction, People may ſay what they will. | 
Sir Cha. Well! now you're good, you ſhall have your 


own Way — I am going to lie down in the next Room; 


and, fince you love à little Chat, come and throw my 
| Night 


r A < 
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Night Gown over me, and you ſhall talk me to ſleep. 
[ Exit Sir Charles. 


Ea Yes, Sir — for all bis Way, I fee he likes me ſtill. 


| [ Exit after him, 
"The SCENE changes to the Terraſs. 
Enter Lady Betty, Lady Eaſy, and Lord Moreland. 


L. Mor. Nay, Madam, there you are too ſevere upon 
him; for bating now and then a little Vanity, my Lord 
Foppington does not want Wit ſometimes to make him a 
very tolerable Woman's Man. | 

L. Bet, But ſuch eternal Vanity grows tireſome. 

L. Za. Come, if he were not ſo looſe in his Morals, 
Vanity methinks might be eaſily excus'd, confidering how 
much 'tis in faſhion : For pray obſerve What's half the Con- 
verſation of moſt of the Ine oung People about Town, 
but a perpetual Affectation of appearing foremoſt in the 
Knowledge of Manners, new Modes, and Scandal? and 
in that I don't ſee any Body comes up to him. 

L. Mer. Nor I, indeed — and here he comes — Pray, 
Madam, let's have a little more of him; no body ſhews 
him to more Advantage than your Ladyſhip. 

L. Bet. Nay, with all my Heart ; you'll ſecond me, 
my Lord. | 

L. Mor. Upon Occafion, Madam — 

L. Eaſy. Engaging upon Parties, my Lord? 

| [ Afide and ſmiling to L. Mor. 
Enter Lord Foppington. 8 

L. Fep. So, Ladies! what's the Affair now? 

I. Bet. Why you were, my Lord! T was allowing you 
a great many good Qualities, but Lady Eahy Tays you are 


a perfect Hypocrite : and that whatever Airs you give 


yourſelf to the Women, ſhe's confident you value no Wo- 
man in the World equal to your own Lady, - 

L. Fop. You ſee, Madam, how I am ſcandaliz'd upon 
our Account. But it's ſo natural for a Prude to be ma- 
icious, when a Man endeavours to de well with any Body 

but herſelf; did you never obſerve ſhe was piqu'd at that 
before? Ha! ha! 

L. Bet. I'll ſwear you are a provoking Creature, 

L. Fop. Let's be more familiar upon't, and give her 

Diſorder! Ha! ha! 
L. Bet. Ha! ha! ha! : | 
L. Fop. Stap my Breath, but Lady Eah is an admirable 
Diſcoverer—Marriage is indeed a prodigious Security of 


4 one's 


_ , == & 2 8 | 
3 Carriliiss Hus r AVB. 
one's Inclination: A Man's likely to take a World of Paine 
in an Employment, where he can't be turned out for his 
Idlenefs. - - | . 
. Ber. Tow, my Lord, that's vaſtly generous to all the 
fine Women; you are-for-giving them a deſpoic. Power 
in hove,. I ſee, to reward and puniſh as they think fit. 

L. Fep. Ha! ha! Right, Madam, what ſignifies Beauty 

without Power? And a fine Woman when ſhe's married 
makes as a ridiculous a Figure, as a beaten General 
marching out of a Garriſon. . en 

L. Eaſy. l'm afraid, Lady Betty, the greateſt Danger in 
your U# of Power, would be from a too heedleſs Libe- 
rality; you would more mind the Man than his Merit. 

L. Fey. Piqued again, by all that's fretful — Well, 
certainly to give Envy is a Pleaſure inexpreſlible. [ToL.Ber;- 

L. Bet. Ha! ha! | 

L. Za. Does not ſhe ſhow him well, my Lord? 

At to L. Mor- 

L. Mer. Perfectly, and me to myſelf For now I almoſt 
bluſh to think I ever was uneaſy at him. [To Lady Eaſy, 

L. Fep. Lady Ba. I aſk ten thouſand Pardons, I'm 
afraid ] am rude all this while. ; 

L. E25. O not ar all, my Lord, you are always good 
Company. when you pleaſe ; not but in ſome things, in- 
deed, vos are apt to be like other fine Gentlemen, a little. 

| too loaſe in your Principles. | FE... 
„ L. Fep. O, Madam, never to the Offence of the Ladies; 
] agree ja any Community with them; mo body is a more 
conſtant Churchman, when the fine Women are there. | 
L. Zajy. O fye, my Eord, you ought not to go for their 
% 


3 


| * 
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ſakes at all. And I wonder, you chat are for being ſuck 


| 

a good HuſFand of your Virtues, are not afraid of bring« ; 

ing your Prudenre into a Lampoor or a Play, ] 

I. Bet. Lampoons and Plays, Madam, are only things ; 

to be laugh'd at. PE 27 | \ 

L. Fog. Odſo! Ladies, the Court's coming Home, I - 
ſee ; ſhall not we make our Bows ? | | 

. L. Bet. O! by all means. 8 

L. Ea. Lady Betty, I muſt leave you: for I am 8 

oblig'd to write Letters, and I know you won't give me 5 

H 

V 

B. 


Time after Supper. [ 
L. Bet. Well, my Dear, I'll make a ſhort Viſit and be 


with you. [Exit Lady Eafy.] Pray what's become of my 
Lady Graveairs ? | 

L. Mor. Oh, I believe ſhe's gone Home, Madam, ſhe A 

ſcetn'd not to be very well. L. Fop, 


T4 ” 
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N 12 70 And where's Sir Charles, my Lord? | 
4 I left him at his own Lodgings. 

| . He's upon ſome Ramble, I'm afraid. 
L Fog Nay, as for that matter, a Man may \rawbler | 

at Home ſometimes — But here come the Chaiſes, we moſt 

make a little more haſte,” Madam, [ Exeunt. 


The SCENE changes to Sir Charles's Lodgings. 


Enter Lady Eaſy, and à Servant. 


L. Eafz. Is your Maſter come e Home? 
Serv. Yes, Madam. | 
IL. Sah. Where is he? 
ä _—_ 1 believe, Madam, he's laid down to Sleep. | 
L. Fay. Where's Edging Bid her get me ſome Wax 
and Paper — tay, it's. no matter, now I think on it + 
there's ſome above upon my Toilet. ¶ Exeunt ſevera!ly, 


The 8 CENE opens and diſcovers Sir Charles without his 
Periwig, and Ed ging by him, both aſleep in two eaſy Chairs. 


Then enter Lady Eaſ' y. who ftarts and trembles, ſome time 
unable to ſpeak. 


L. Faß. Ha! protect me, Virtue, Patience, Reaſon } q 
Teach me to bear this killing Sight, or let 
Me think m dreaming 8 Senſe es are deceiv'd! 
For ſure a Sight like this, might raiſe the Arm 
Of Duty, even to the Breaſt of Love! At leaſt 
Tu throw this Vizor of my Patience off : 
Now wake him in his Guilt, 
And barefac'd front him with my Wrongs. 
I'll talk to him till he bluſhes, nay, till he 
\ PFrowns on me, perhaps — and then 
? rw loſt again — The Eaſe of a few Tears 
Is all that's left to me— 
And Duty too forbids me to inſult, 
When I have vow'd Obedience — Perhaps 
The Fault's in me, and Nature has not form'd 
Me with the Thouſand little Requiſites 
That warm the Heart to Love — | : 
Somewhere there is a Fault *2$ I 
But Heav'n beſt knows what both of us 3 boy _ 
Ha !-Bure-headed, and in ſo found a Sleep 1 
Who knows, whi je thus expos'd to th*' unwholſome Air, 
But Heav'n offended may o'ertake his Crime, | 
And, in ſome languiſhing Diſtemper, leave him J 
C 5 : A ſevere A 
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A ſevere Example of its violated Laws — 


Forbid it Mercy, and forbid it Love. * | 
This may prevent it. ¶ Takes a Steinkirk off her Neck, and 


| lays it gently on his Head. 
And if he ſhou'd wake offended at my too buſy Care, let 


my heart-breaking Patience, Duty, and my fond Aﬀec- 


tion plead my Pardon. [ Exit. 
[ After ſhe has been out ſome Time, a Bell rings; 
Edging wakes and flirs Sir Charles. 
Edg. Oh! | | | 


Sir Cha. How now! what's the matter ? 

Edg. O] Bleſs my Soul, my Lady's come Home. 

Sir Cha. Go, then. 8 [ Bell rings. 
Edg. O Lud L My Head's in ſuch a Condition too. [ Runs 


to the Glaſe.] I am coming, Madam — O Lud! here's no 
Powder neither — Here, Madam. [ Exit. - 


Sir Cha, How now? ¶ Feeling the Steinkirk upon his Head. 
What's this? How came it here? [Puts on his Wig. 
Did not I ſee my Wife wear this to Day? —— Death 
ſhe can't have been here, ſure — It could not be Jealouſy 
that brought her Home — for my coming was aàcci- 
dental— ſo too, I fear, might hers — How careleſs 
have I been? — not to ſecure the Door neither — "T'was 
fooliſh — It muſt he ſo! She certainly has ſeen me 
here ſleeping with her Woman: — If ſo, how low an 


Hy poecrite to her muſt that Sight have prov'd me? — The 


Thought has made me deſpicable ev'n to myſelf — Now 
I reflect, this has not been the firſt of her Diſcoveries — 
How contemptible a Figure muſt I. have made to her? 
A Crowd of recolle&ed Circumſtances confirms me now, 
ſhe has been long acquainted with my Follies, and yet. 


with what amazing Prudence has ſhe borne the ſecret. 


Pangs of injur'd Love, and wore an. everlaſting Smile 
to me? This afks a little Thinking — ſomething ſhould 
be done — I'll fee her. inſtantly, and be reſoly d from her 
Behaviour. [ Exit, 
The-S'CENE changes: to another: Room. 
Enter Lady Eaſy, and Edging. 

L. Eafy; Where have you been, Edging ? 

Edg. Been, Madam! 1 Il'—1—1 came as ſoon as I 
heard you ring, Madam. : 

L. Ea. How. Guilt confounds her! but ſhe's below. 
my Thought — Fetch my laſt new Scarf hither -I have a 
Mind to alter it a little — make haſte. 

Edg. Yes, Madam — 1 fee ſhe does not ſuſpect any 


thing, [ Exit, 
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IL. Eaſy. Heigh ho! [Sitting down.] I had forgot 
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but I'm unfit for writing now —*T'was an hard Conflict — 
* it's a Joy to think it over: A ſecret Pride, to tell my 
Heart my Conduct has been juſt — How low are vicious 
Minds that offer Injuries, how much ſuperior Innocence 
that bears em — Still there's a Pleaſure ev'n in the Me- 


| lancholy of a ** Conſcience — Away my Fears, it is 
b 


not yet impoſſible — for while his human Nature is not 
quite ſhook off, I ought not to deſpair. 


S Re-enter Edging with a Scarf. 
Ede. Here's the Scarf, Madam. 
L. Eaſy. So, fit down there — and, let mefee — here — 
Rip off all that Silver. 


Edg. Indeed, I always thought it would — . 


Ladyſhip better without it — But now ſuppoſe, Ma 

you carry'd another Row of Gold round the Scollops, and 
then you take and lay this Silver plain all along the Ga- 
thers, and your Ladyſhip will perfectly ſee, it will give 


the Thing ten "Thouſand Times another Air. 


L. Eafy. Pr'ythee don't be impertinent; do as I bid you. 
Edg. Nay, Madam, with all my Heart, your Ladyſhip 

7 do as you pleaſe. 
. Eaſy. This Creature grows ſo confident, and I dare 


not part with her, leſt he ſhould think it Jealouſy. ¶ Ade. 


Enter Fir Charles. 


Sir Cha. So, my Dear! What, at work! how are you 


employ'd, pray? 
L. Faß. T'was thinking to alter this Scarf, here. 
Sir Cha. What's amiſs ? methinks it's very pretty. 
Edg. Ves, Sir, it's pretty enough for that matter, but 
my Lady has a Mind it ſhould be proper too. 
Sir Cha. Indeed! 8 
L. a5. I fancy plain Gold aud Black would become 


me better. 


Sir Cha. That's a grave Thought, my Dear. 6 

Ede. O dear Sir, not at all, my Lady's much in the 
Right; Iam ſure, as it is, it's fit for nothing but a Girl. 

Sir Cha. Leave the Room. 

Fug. Lord, Sir! I can't ſtir — 1 muſt fray to — 

Sir Cha. Go  [ Angrily. 

Zug. [Throwing down the Work haſtily, and crying, aſide.) 
If ever I ſpeak to him again, I'Il be burn'd. [E. Edging, 


Sir Cha. Sit ſtill, my Dear, - I came to talk. with you 
— and Which you well may wonder at, what I have to 
C 6 fay 
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ſay is of Importance too, but 'tis in order to my hereafter 


aways talking kinely to ou. 

L. Eaſy. Your Words were never diſobliging, nor can 
I * with a Look that ever had the Appearance of 
being unkind. , a 4 | 

Sir Cha. The tual Spring of your good Humour, 
lets me draw no Merit froks — I have appear'd to be, 
which makes me curious now to know your Thoughts of 
what I really am: And never having afk'd you this re; 
it puzzles me; nor can I (my ſtrange Negligence conſi- 
der'd) 1econcile to Reaſon, your firſt Thoughts of ventur- 
ing upon Marriage with me. 

L. Fah. I never thought it ſuch a Hazard. ' 
Sir Cha, How cou'd a Woman of your Reftraint in 
Principles, Sedateneſs, Senſe, and tender Diſpoſition, pro- 
pr to lead an happy Life with one (now I reflect) that 

ardly took an Hour's Pains, ev'n before Marriage, to ap- 
pear but whatI am: A looſe, unheeded Wretch, abſent in 
all I do, civil, and as often rude without Deſign, un- 
ſeaſonably thoughtful, eaſy to a Fault, and in my beſt of 
Praiſe, but careleſsly good-natur'd ? How ſhall F recon— 
cile your Temper with having made ſo ſtrange a Choice 2 
L. Fag. Your own Words may anſwer you — Your 


| having never ſeem'd to be, but what you really were; and 


thro* that Carelefineſs of Temper there ſtill ſhone forth 
to me an undeſigning Honeſty, F always doubted of in 


ſmoother Faces: Thus while I ſaw you took leaſt Pains to 


win me, you pleas'd and woo'd me moſt: Nay, I have 
thought, that ſuch a Temper could never be deliberately 
unkind : Or, at the worſt, I knew that Errors from want 
of thinking might be borne ; at leaft, when probably one 
Moment's ſerious Thought would end 'em: Theſe were 
my worſt of Fears, and theſe, when weigh'd by growing 


Love againſt my ſolid Hopes, were _ 
Er Cho. My Dear, your Underſtanding ſtartles me, and 


juſtly calls my own in Queſtion: I bluſh to think I've 


worn ſo bright a jewel in. my Boſom, and till this Hour, 
have ſcarce been curious once to look upon its Luſtre. © 
L. Eaß. You ſet too high a Value on the common 
Qualities of an eaſy Wife. x 
Sir Cha. Virtues, like Benefits, are double, when con- 
ceal'd: And I confeſs, I yet ſuſpe& you of an higher 
Valae far, than I have ſpoke you. | 


L. ag. I und you not. 88 


Madneſs o 
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Sir Cha. Pll ſpeak more plainly to you - be free and 
tell me Where did you leave this Handkerchief ?. 
L. Ea. Ha! * | | 
Sir Cha. What is't you ſtart at? You hear the 9 
L. Faß. What ſhall I fay ? my Fears confound me. 
Sir Cha. Be not concern'd, my Dear, be eafy in the 
Truth, and tell me. | 
L. Eaſy. 1 cannot ſpeak — and- I con'd wiſh you'd not 
oblige me to it —'tis the only Thing Lever yet refus'd you 
and tho' I want Reaſon for my Will, let me not anſwer you. 
Sir Cha, Your Will then be a Reaſon; and ſince J ſee 
* are ſo generouſly tender of reproaching me, tis fit I 
ou'd be eaſy in my Gratitude, and make what ought to 
be my Shame, my Joy ; let me be therefore pleas'd to 
tell you now, your wondrous Conflu& has wak'd me to 
a Senſe of your Diſquiet paſt, and Reſolution never to dif- 
turb it more — And (not that I offer it as a Merit, but yet 
in blind Compliance to my Will) let me beg you would 
immediately diſcharge Fun Woman. | 
L. Eaſy. Alas! I think not of ber — O, my Dear, diſtract 
me not with this Exceſs of Goodneſs. - [ Weeping. 
Sir Cha. Nay, praiſe me not, leſt I reflect how little I 
have deſerv'd it— I ſee you're in Pain to give me this Con- 


fuſion — Come, I will not ſhock your Soſtneſs by my un- 


timely Bluſh for what is you but rather ſooth you to a Plea- 
ſure at my Senſe of Joy, for my recover'd Happineſs to come, 
Give then to my new-born Love, what Name you pleaſe, 
it cannot, ſhall not be too kind: O ! it cannot be too ſoft 
for what my Soul ſwells up with Emulation to deſerve — 
Receive me then entire at laſt, and take what yet no Wo- 
man ever truly had, my conquer'd Heart. 

L. Eajy. O the ſoft Treaſure! O the. dear Reward of 
long-defiring Love — Now I am bleſt indeed to ſee yau 
kind without the Expence of Pain in being ſo, to make 

ou mine with Eaſineſs: Thus! thus to have you mine 
is ſomething more than Happineſs, tis double Life, and 
—— Joy. But *twas a Pain intolerable 

to give you a Confuſion. | 
ir Cha. O thon engaging Virtoe ! But I'm too flow in 
doing Juſtice to thy Love: I know thy Softneſs will refuſe 
me; but remember I inſiſt upon it — let thy Woman be 

diſcharg'd this Minute. "Sq 

L. Ea. No, my Dear, think me not ſo low in Faith, 
to fear that after * you've ſaid, *twill ever be in her 
Power to do me future Injury : When I can conveniently 

provide 
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provide for her, I'll think on't: But to diſcharge her now 
might let her gueſs at the Occaſion ; and methinks I won d 

have our Difference, like our Endearments, be equally 


4 


2 secret to our Servants, 8 | 
* Sir Cha. Still my Superior every Way be it as you 
4 have better thought—— Well, my Dear, now I'll confeſs 


a Thing that was not in your Power to accuſe me of; to 
=. be ſhort, I own this Creature is not the only one I have 
bh. been to blame with. | 
_. .. L. Eaſy. I know ſhe is not, and was always leſs con- 

cern'd to find it ſo, for Conſtancy in Errors might have 
been fatal to me. | ; 

Sir Cha. What is't you know, my Dear? [ Surprix d. 

L. Eaſy. Come, I am not afraid to accuſe you now — 
my Lady Graweairs/*%— Your Careleſſneſs, my Dear, let 
all the World know it, and it would have been hard in- 
deed, had it been only to me a Secret. 

Sir Cha. My Dear, I'll aſk no more Queſtions, for fear 
of being more ridiculous ; I do confeſs, I thought my Diſ- 
cretion there had been a Maſter-piece — How contempti- 

ble muſt I have look'd all this while! - 
I. Zaß. You ſhan't fay ſo. | x 

Sir Cha. Well, to let you fee I had ſome Shame, as well 
as Nature in me, I had writ this to my Lady Grawveairs 
upon my firſt diſcovering that you knew I had wrong d } 
— 8 2. [Reads] Something has happen'd, th 

Za yy. [ Reads. ] Somethin „that pre- - 
of « vents the Viſit — — and Lens. 
« gladly wiſh, you never wou'd reproach me 
« if I tell you, tis utterly inconvenient that L 
« ſhould ever ſee you more.“ | 
This indeed was more than I had merited. 
Enter a Servant.. 

Sir Cha. Who's there? Here Step with this to my 
Lady Grawveairs. | Seals the Letter, and gives it to the Servant. . 

Serv. Yes, Sir —— Madam, my Lady Betty's come. 

L. Faß. I'll wait on her- N 

Sir Cha. My Dear, I'm thinking there may, be other 
things my Negligence may have wrong'd you in : Is 
there any Part or Circumſtance in yout Fortune that I can. 

change or yet make eaſier to you? 

L. Zah. None, my Dear, your Good-nature never ſtint- 
ed me in that; and now, methinks, I have leſs Occaſion 
there than ever. 


- Re-enter 
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| Re-enter Servant. as * 
Serv. Sir, my Lord Morelo ves come. 2 Vos, 
Sir Cha. I am coming — I think I told you of the De- 
gn we had laid againſt Lady Berg. | 
I.. Fafs. You did, and I ſhou'd be pleas'd to be myſelf 
- Concern'd in it. | e OS 

Sir Cha. I believe we may employ you: I know he 
waits for me with Impatience. But, my Dear, won't you 5 
think me taſteleſs to the Joy you've given me, to ſuffer 
at this Time any Concern but you temploy my Thoughts? 

L. Eafp. Seaſons muſt be obey'd ; and fince I know 
your Friend's Happineſs depending, I cou'd not taſte my 

- own, ſhou'd you neglect it. 

Sir Cha. Thou eaſy Sweetneſs — O! what a Waſte 
on thy neglected Love, has my unthinking Brain com- 
mitted ! But Time and future Thrift of Tenderneſs ſhall 
yet repair it all, The Hours will come when this- ſoft 
gliding Stream that ſwells my Heart, uninterrupted ſhall 
renew its Courſe — _ | 2 

And like the Ocean after Ebb, ſhall move a 
With conſtant Force of due returning Love. [ Exeunt. | 


The SCENE changes to another Room. 


| Aud then re-enter Lady Eaſy and Lady Betty. 
L. Bet. You've been in Tears, my Dear, and yet you 
- look pleas'd too. 3 
L. Za. You'll pardon me, if I can't let you into Cir- 
cumſtances : But be ſatisfied, Sir Charles has made me 
happy, ev'n to a Pain of Joy. 
7 . Bet. Indeed I'm truly glad of it, tho' I am ſorry to 
find that any one who has Generofity enough to do you 
Juſtice, ſhou'd unprovok'd be fo great an Enemy to me. 

L. Eafy. Sir Charles your Enemy! 

L. Ber. My Dear, you'll pardon me if I always thought 
him fo, but now I am convinc'd of it. 

L. Eaſy. In what, pray? I can't think you'll find him fo. 

L. Bet. O! Madam; it has been his whole Bufinefs of 
— to make an utter Breach between my Lord Morelove 
and me.. 

L. Zap. That may be owing to your. Uſage of my 
Lord: Perhaps he thought it ould not diſoblige your; 1 
am confident you are miſtaken in him. 

L. Bet. O! I don't uſe to be out in things of this Na- 
ture, I can ſee well enough: But I ſhall be able to tell 
you. more when I have talk'd with my Lord. 
| L. Fag. 
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- _— | . Here he comes; and becauſe you ſhall talk 


K him No Excuſes — for poſitively I will leave 


4 8 Indeed, my Dear, 1 defire you will lay then; 


for 1 know -you think now, that I have a Mind to—to— 
L. Eaſy. To — to — ha! ha! ha! l. 
IL. Ber. Well! remember this. | 
Enter Lord Morelove. 
L. Mer. T hope I don't fright you away, Madam ? 
L. Cah. Not at all, my Lord; but I mult beg your Par- 


don for a Moment; 1 n — upon you immediately. [ Exit, 
I. Ber. My Lady a gone; ? 


L. Mer. Perhaps, Ma in Friendſhip to you ; ſhe 
thinks I may — deſerv d the Coldneſs you of late have 
ſhewn me, and was willing to give you this Opportuni = 


to convince me, you have not done 1 it without juſt Groun 
and Reaſon. 


L. Bet. How handſomely does he reproach me] But I 
can't bear that he ſhould think I know it —» 7 . 
My Lord, whatever has paſs'd between you a 
dare ſwear that could not be her Thongs at this Time :- 
F or when two People have appear'd proteſs'd Enemies, ſhe 
can't but think one will as little care to give, as r'other to 
receive a Juſtification of their Actions. 

L. Mer. Paſſion indeed often does repeated Injuries « on 
both Sides, but I don't remember in my Heat of Error I 
ever yet profeſs'd myſelf your Enemy. 

L. Bet. My Land, J ſhall be very {fred with you 
I confeſs 1 1 think now I have not a greater Enemy in 
the World. 

L. Mer. If having hag loved you, to my own Diſquiet, 
be injurious, I am contented then to ſtand the foremoſt of 
your Enemies. 

2 Bet. Ol my Lord, there's no great Fear of your be- 

my Enemy that way, I dare fay —— 

Mor. There's no other way my Heart can bear to 
offend you now, and I foreſee in that it will perſiſt to my 
Undoing. 

L. Ber. Fye, fye, my Lord, we know where your Hear 
3s well enough. 

L.Mer. My Conduct has indeed deſerv'd this Schen, and 
therefore tis but juſt I ſhould ſubmit to your Reſentment, 
and beg (tho' I am aſſured in vain) for Pardon. [| Kneels. 

Enter Sir Charles. 

Sir Cha. How, my Lord! IL. "L = 
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I. Ber. Ha! He here! This was unlucky.” TH 
L. Mor. O pity my Confufton ! '- © © [To L-Bern 
i Sir Cha. I am ſorry to fee you can ſo ſoon forget your "ou 
ſelf: Methinks the Inſult you have borne from that »” 
by this Time ſhou'd have warn's you into a Diſguſt of her 
regardleſs Principles. N 
L. Mor. Hold, Sir Charles / While you and I ate Ml 
Friends, I defire you would ſpeak with Honour of this La- _ 
dy—'Tis ſufficient I have no Complaint againſt her, and 4 
L. Bet. My Lord, I beg you wou'd reſent this thing no 
farther : An Injury like this; is better puniſh'd with our 
Contempt; apparent Malice ſhou'd only be laugh'd at. 
Sir Cha. Ha! ha! the old Reſource. Offers of any 
Hopes to delude him from his Reſentment ; and then you 
- areſure to-keep your Word with him. ; 
L. Bet. Sir Charles, to let you know how far I am above 
your little Spleen, my Lord, your Hand from this Hour 
Sir Cha. Paw! Pſhaw! all Deſign! all Pique! meer 
 Artifice, and diſappointed Woman. bat 
I. Bet. Look you, Sir, not that I doubt my Lord's h 
Opinion of me; yet ——= | : 
Sir Cha. Look you, Madam, in ſhort, your Word has 
been too often taken, to let you make up Quarrels, as you 
uſed to do, with a ſoft Look, and a fair Promiſe you never 
intended to keep. | 
L. Bet. Was ever ſuch an Inſolence! He won't give me 
leave to ſpeak. * 1 
L. Mor. Sir Charles! | 
I.. Bet. No, pray, my Lord, have Patience; and fince 
-his Malice ſeems to grow particular, I dare his worſt, and 
urge him to the Proot on't: Pray, Sir, wherein can you 
Charge me with Breach of Promiſe to my Lord ? 
Sir Cha. Death, you won't deny it? How often, to piece 
up a Quarrel, have you a 1 him to viſit you alone; 
and tho' you have promis'd to ſee no other Company the 
whole Day, when he was come, he has found you among 
the Laugh of noiſy Fops, Coquets, and Coxcombs, diſſo- 
- lutely gay, while your full Eyes ran o'er with Tran 
of their Flattery, and your own vain Power of pleafing ? 
How often, I ſay, have you been known to throw away, 
ut leaſt four Hours of your good Humour upon ſuch 
Wretches ; and the Minute they were gone, grew only dull. 
to fim, ſunk into a diſtaſteful Spleen, complain'd you had 
talk'd yourſelf into the Head-ach, and then indulg'd upon 
the dear Delight of ſceing him in Pain; And by that 
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time you had ftretch'd, and gap'd him heartily out of Fa- 


tience, of a ſudden moſt importantly remember you had 


outfat your Appointment with my Lady Fiddle-faddle ; 
and immediately order your Coach to the Park. o& 

L. Ber. Yet, Sir, have you done? 

Sir Cha. No — tho? this might ſerve to ſhew the Na- 
ture of your Principles : But the noble Conqueſt you have 
gain'd at laſt over defeated Senſe of Reputation too, has 
made your Fame immortal. - 

L. Mor. How, Sir? | 

L. Bet. My Reputation? 8 

Sir Cha. Aye, — your Reputation My Lord, if 
I advance a Falſhood, then reſent it — I ſay, your Repu- 
tation — It has been your Life's whole Pride of late to 
be the common Toaſt of every publick Table, vain even 
in the infamous Addreſſes of a married Man, my Lord 
Feppington ; let that be reconcil'd with Reputation, ll 
now ſhake Hands with Shame, and bow me to the low 
Contempt which you deſerve from him; not but I ſuppoſe 
7. yet endeavour to recover him. Now you find ill 

ſage in danger of loſing your Conqueſt, tis poſſible 
you'll ſtop at nothing to preſerve it. 

L. Bet. Sir Charles. [Malls diſordered, and he after her. 

Sir Che. I know your Vanity is ſo voracious, twill 
ev'n wound itſelf to feed itſelf ; offer him a Blank, per- 
haps to fill upwith Hopes of what Nature he pleaſes, and 
part even with your Pride to keep him. | 

L. Bet. Sir Charles, I have not deſerv'd this of you. 

[ Burſting into Tears, 

Sir Cha. Ah! True Woman, drop him a ſoft diſſem- 
dliog Tear, and then his juſt Reſentment muſt be huſh'd, 
of Courſe. | 

L. Mer. O Charles I can bear no more, thoſe Tears 
are too reproaching. | 

Sir Cha. Hiſt, for your Life! [ Aſde, and then aloud,] 
My Lord, if you believe her, you're undone ; the very 
next Sight of my Lord Feppington, would make her yet 
forſwear all that ſhe can promiſe. 

L. Bet. My Lord Feppington ! Is that the mighty Crime 
that muſt condemn me then ? You know I us'd him but 
as a Tool of my Reſentment, which you yourſelf, by 4 
pretended Friendſhip to us both, molt artfully provok'd 
me tO —— G 

L. Mor, Hold, I conjure you, Madam, I want not this 
Conviction. 

L. Ber. 
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L. Bet. Send for him this Minute, and you and he ſhall 

both be Witneſſes of the Contempt and Deteſtation I have 


for any forward Tapes his Vanity may have given him, 


or your Malice would inſinuate. 

Sir Cha. Death! you would as ſoon eat Fire, as ſoon 
part with your luxurious 'Faſte of Folly, as dare to own 
the half of this before his Face, or any one, that would 
make you bluſh to deny it to — Here comes my Wife, 
now we ſhall ſee —— Ha! and my Lord-Foppington with 
her =—— Now! now, we ſhall ſee this mighty Proof of 
your Sincerity — Now! my Lord, you'll have a Warning, 
ſure, and henceforth know me for your Friend indeed — 

Enter Lady Eaſy, and Lord Foppington. 

L. Eaſy. In Tears, my Dear! what's the matter! 

L. Bet. O, my Dear, all I told you's true ; Sir Charles 
has ſhewn himſelf ſo inveterably my Enemy, that if I be- 
liey'd I deferv'd but half his Hate, twould make me hate 


. myſelf. 


L. Fep. Hark you, Charles, pr'ythee what is this Bu- 


fneſs? 


Sir Cha. Why yours, my Lord, for aught I know — I 
have made ſuch a Breach betwixt em — I can't promiſe 
much for the Courage of a Woman; but if her's holds, I 
2 5 it's wide enough; you may enter ten abreaſt, my 

r 

L. Fop. Say'ſt thou ſo, Charles? Then J hold Six to 


Four I am the firſt Man in the Town. 


L. Zafy. Sure there muſt be ſome Miſtae in this; I 


be = he has not made my Lord your Enemy. 


Bet. I know not what he has done. 

L. Mer. Far be that Thought! Alas! JI am too much 
in fear myſelf, that what I have this Day committed, ad- 
vis'd by his miſtaken Friendſhip, may have done my Love 
irreparable Prejudice. 

L. Bet. No, my Lord, ſince I perceive his little Arts 
have not prevailed upon your Good-nature to my Preju- 
dice, I am bound in Gratitude, in Duty to myſelf, and 
to the Confeſkon you have made, my Lord, to acknow- 
ledge now, T have been to blame too. 

Mor. Ha! is't poſſible; can you own ſo much? O 
my tranſported Heart ! 

L. Bet. He ſays I have taken Pleaſure in ſeeing you 
uneaſy —— I own it — buy twas when that Uneatineſs 
I thought proceeded from your Love; and if you did love 
o— "twill not be much to pardon it. 

L. Mor. 
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I. Mor. O let my Soul, thus bending to your Power, 
adore this ſoft deſcending Goodneſs. | | 


* 


L. Ber. And ſince the giddy Woman's Slights I have 


ſhewr you too often, have been publick, *tis fit at laſt the 
Amends and Reparation ſhou'd be ſo : Therefore what I 
offered to Sir Charles, I now repeat before this Company, 


my utter Deteſtation of any paſt or future Gallantry, that 


has or ſhall be offer'd by me, to your Uneaſineſs. 

L. Mer. O be leſs generous, or teach me to deſerve it 
No bluſh, Sir Charles, at your injurious Accuſa- 
tion. | "IH | 

L. Fep. Hah! Pardi, Voila quelque chaſt d' Extraordi- 
naire. 

L. Bet. As for my Lord Feppington, I owe him Thanks 
for having been ſo friendly an Inſtrument of our Recon- 
eiliation; for tho” in the little outward Gallantry I re- 
ceiv'd from him, I did not immediately truſt him with my 


Deſign in it, yet J have a better Opinion of his Under- 


ſtanding, than to ſuppoſe he cou d miſtake it. 

L. Fop. I am ſtruck dumb with the Deliberation of her 
Aſſurance; and do not poſitively remember, that the Non- 
chalence of my Lemper ever had ſo bright an Occaſion to 
ſhew itſelf before. 4 

L. Bet. My Lord, I hope, you'll pardon the Freedom 
I have taken with you. ; | 7 

L. Fep. O, Madam, don't be under the Confuſion of 


an Apology upon my Account; for in Caſes of this Na- 


ture, I am never n but when I find a Lady of 
the ſame Mind two Hours together — Madam, I have 


loſt a Thouſand fine Women in my time; but never had 
the ill Manners to be out of Humour with any one for re- 


fuſing me, ſince I was born, 
L. Ber. My Lord, that's a very prudent Lemper. 

L. Top. Madam, to convince you that I am in an uni- 
verſal Peace with Mankind, fince you own I have ſo far 
contributed to your Happineſs, give me ſeave to have the 


Honour of compleating it, by joining your Hand where 


have already offer'd up your Inclination. 
L. Bet. My Lord, that's a Favour I can't refuſe you. 
L. Mor. Generous, indeed, my Lord. 
1 [ L. Fop. joins their Hands. 
L. Fop. And, ſtap my Breath, if ever I was better pleas'd 
fince my firſt Entrance into human Nature. 
Sir Cha. How now, my Lord! what! throw up the 


Cards before you have loſt the Game 
I. F p. 


aa w®4 4s Ss Ya 


Sr 


OS Cow w 
* 


| The CAR ELEZSSS Hus sAN D. Off 

L. Fey. Look you, Charles, tis true, I did deſign to 
have played with her alone: But he that will keep well 
with — 13 muſt ſometimes be content to e one 
at a Pool with 'em: and ſince I know I muſt engage her 
in my Turn, I don't ſee any great Odds in letting him 
take the firſt Game with her. | 

Sir Cha. Wiſely conſider'd, my Lord, 

L. Bet. And now, Sir Charles —nrs . _ 

Sir Cha. And now, Madam, I'll ſave you the Trouble 
of a long Speech ; and, in one Word, confeſs, that every 
Thing that I have done in regard to you this Day was 
purely artificial I ſaw there was no Way to ſecure you 
to my Lord Morelove, but by alarming your Pride with 
the Danger of loſing him: And fince the Succeſs muſt, 
have by this Time convinc'd you, that in Love nothing 
is more ridiculous than an over- acted Averſion; I am ſure 
you won't take it ill, if we at laſt congratulate your Good- 
nature, bs heartily laughing at the Fright we had put you 
ini tat hal bai. | . 

L. Faß. Ha! ha! ha! 

L. Bet. Why —— well I declare it now, I hate you 
worſe than ever, 

Sir Cha. Ha! ha! ha! And was it afraid they wou'd 
*. away it's Love from it —— Poor Lady Betty ! ha! 


L. Eaſy. My Dear, I beg your Pardon; but it's im- 
poſlible not to laugh when one's ſo heartily pleas'd, 

L. Fop. Really, Madam, I am afraid the Humour of 
the Company will draw me into your Diſpleaſure too 


but if I were to expire this Moment, my laſt Breath 
a! 


wou'd poſitively 7 out with a,Langh. Ha! ha! ha! 
L. Bet. Nay, I have deſerved it all, that's the Truth 


* 


on't — but I hope, my Lord, you were not in this Defign 


againſt me. oy 
L. Mer. As a Proof, Madam, I am inclin'd never to 


deceive you more, ] do confeſs I had my Share in't. 


L. Bet. You do, my Lord then I declare *twas a 
Deſign, one or other — the beſt carried on, that ever I 
knew in-my Life ; and (to my Shame own it) for aught 
I know, the only thing that cou'd have prevail'd upon 
my Temper: *Twas a fooliſh Pride that has coſt me 
many à bitten Lip to ſupport it — I wiſh we don't both 
repent, my Lord, ; 

L. Mor. Don't you repent without me, and we never 


Mall. 
N Sir Chas 


o 


| _” > , 
__ - Sir Cha. 
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Ml, Madam, now the worſt that the World 
paſt Conduct, is that my Lord had Con- 
ou have tried it. : 
Sir Charles comes forward with Lady Eaſy. 
ow, my Dear, 1 find my Happineſs grow 


4 


qa 
| . 


— 


. 
- 


*s ” fat upon me; in all my paſt Experience of the Sex, I 


found, even among the better Sort, ſo much of Folly, 
Pride, Malice, Paſhon, and irreſolute Deſire, that I con- 
cluded thee but of the foremoſt Rank, and, therefore, 
ſcarce worthy my Concern ; but thou haſt ſtirr'd me with ' 
ſo ſevere a Proof of thy exalted Virtue, it gives me 
Wonder 1* to my Love If then the unkindly Thought 
of what I have been, hereafter ſhould intrude upon thy 


growing Quiet, let this Reflection teach thee to be eaſy : 


Thy Wrongs when greatefl, moft thy Virtue prov'd; | 
Aud. from that Virtue found, I bluſb'd and truly lov'd. 
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PROLOG Ul | 
fall the various Vicet of the Age, 
| And Shoals of Fools expos'd upon the Stage, 
How few are laſb d that call for Satirt's Rage 
What can you-think, to ſee our Plays 0 
Of Madmen, Coxcombi, and the drivling Fool ? 
- Cits, of Sharpers, Rakes, and roaring Bullies, 
o Cheats, of Cuckolds, Aldermen, and Cullies ? 
„ not one fevear, 'twere taken for a Rule, 
That Satire Rod, in the Dramatic School, 
Was only meant for the incorrigible Fool ? 
As ii, too, Vice and Folly were confin'd 

To the wile Scum alone f human Kind, 

Creatures a Muſe ſhou'd ſeorn; ſuch abet Trafb 
Deſerve not Satire's, but the Han ';s Laſh. 

M retebes ſo far ſbut out from Senſe of Shame, 
Newgate or Bedlam only hen reclaim; © 
For Satire ne er was meant to make wild Monſters tame. 
No, Sirs. — 

We rather think the Perſons fit for Plays, 

Are they whoſe Birth and Education ſays | 
They've every Help that ſhou'd improve Mankind, 

Yet 2 live Slaves to a wile tainted Mind; 

Such as in Wit are often ſeen t abound, 4 

And yet have ſome weak Part, where Folly's found : 

For Follies ſprout, like Weeds, higheſt in fruitful Ground. 
And "tis obſera'd, the Garden of the Mind | 
To no infeſtive Weeds fo much inclin'd, 

As the rank Pride that fome from Afectation find. 

A Folly too well known to make its Court | 

With moſt Succeſi among the better Sort, 

Such are the Perſons aue to day provide, 

And Nature's Fools, for once, are laid afide. 

This is the Ground on which our Play wwe build, 

But in the Structure muſt to Judgment yield: * 

And where the Poet fails in Art or Care, * 
e beg your wonted Mercy to 4be Play 'r. 
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ee and Freedom are at length our oxen, 41 * 
| Lan- 
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4 2 Haie Fears of Slaw'ry no more are ſhown ; N 
1 dread of paying Tribute to 2 Tone. 
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8 * Stations now the Fruits of ngueſt ſhare, * 
1 7 (if ſmall with great T hings may compare) A 
= TH oppre/s d Condition of the lab ring Player. Boe 

eres Fears (as you of late in France) © \2 Ol 
0 . -- > Of tbe Deſpetick Power of Seng, and Dante . 
= Fr while Subfeription, like a Tyrant reigns, 2 * 


Nature's * „and the Stage in Chains, | 
= A Engliſh Acters Slaves to /avell the Frenchman'; Gains. 
2 Like Ziop's Crow, the poor out-witted Stage, * 
„ That liv'd ox wholeſome Plays i th? latter Age, | * 
Deluded once to fing, ewv'n juſtly ſerd d, 34 
Let fall her Cheeſe to the Fox Mouth, and flarw'd : _—_ 
Othat our Judgment, as your Courage has 
Your Fame extended, wwou'd afſert our Cauſe, 
= 75 at nothing Engliſh might ſubmit to foreign Laus; 
1 ave but li ve to ſee that joyful Day, | FM 
cl Then of the Engliſh Stage, reviv'd we may, 


; ; * As of your Honour now, with proper Application, ſay. 


So when the Gallick Fox by Fraud of Peace, . 
AZY Had lulPd the Brigfh Lion into Eaſe, 2 
| Saw that Sleep compes'd his couchant Head, 
bids bia wake, and ſee himſelf betray'd 
Tails of treacherous Peliticks around him laid. 
ws Him how ene cloſe Heur A Gallick Thought 
took theſe Towns for which be Years had fought. © . 
this ti 455 nant Savage rolls bis fiery Ehe,, ĩ˙ 4 
ntle/s, tho” bluſhing at the baſe Surpriſe, -*, 28 
anſes awhile But finds Delays are wain ; > wha 
Compelld to fight, he ſhakes his ſhaggy Mane; | 
He grinds his dreadful Fangs ; and ald, to Blenheim' Plain; 
There with erected Creſt, ard horrid Roar, ” "0 
He furious plunges on through Streams of Gare, | „ 
Ad dies u 2 Bavarian Blodthe Purple Danube? Shore; | 
In one puſbt Battle frees the deflin'd Slaves; nnn 
© Revives old Engliſh Honcur, and an Empire ſaves. 
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